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The Lincoln Highway 


when completed will be 3,000 miles long. You can make the round 
trip of 6,000 miles on Kelly-Springfield Tires and be covered every 

e mile of the way by the liberal Kelly-Springfield mileage basis of 
adjustment. Not that it’s likely that you will ever need to think about 
adjustments ; for it is a plain statement of fact that in 1914, ninety- 
nine per cent. of all 


lly-Sprimghn 


i tires sold gave their full mileage on the road, without the slightest 
necessity for adjustment. In the rare instances where adjustments 
are required they are made on this basis: 


Plain tread, 5,000 miles. Kant Slip tread, 6,000 miles. In Ford Sizes, plain 
tread, 6,000 miles. Kant Slip tread, 7,500 miles. 


i Kelly-Springfield Tire Company 
Akron, Ohio 


Branches in all Principal Cities 
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“THE PROFESSOR IS NOW WRITING IN 
THE ATLANTIC ” 


Leading Public Outrages 


S July opened topics not connected 

with the war that invited the 

attention of the temperamentally indig- 
nant included these: 

The dismissal of Professor Nearing 
from the University of Pennsylvania, 
discussed profusely and with ample 
heat and space, but curious neglect to 
disclose precisely the views that got 
the professor into the discard. 

The conviction and sentence to im- 
prisonment for life of John Lawson, 
Colorado strike leader, a topic pressed 
especially by George Creel in Hap- 
good’s Harper’s Weekly and The 











Duting Occasions can be made #4 
0 rise to greater glory and 
rovide unique and subtle de- 
We for guests - 









the beverage of the affair. It gives the 
PPy Sherwood Forest atmosphere to a 
nic lunch or house Party and meets 
‘ry requirement to a nicety. Opens the 
¥ to happy outing days. 

olled in bottles and splits. Good dealers eve 
H. EV 1 EVANS & SONS, 
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The Best Regular Services to 

EGYPT, INDIA, CHINA, PHILIP- 

PINES, JAPAN, AUSTRALIA, NEW 

ZEALAND. Round World Trips 

and Winter Tours in INDIA. PEN- 

INSULAR & ORIENTAL S&S. N. CO. 
Full information from 


RD LINE, 24 State St.,N.Y. 








ROUND THE WORLD TOURS 
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HEALTH, ‘STRENGTH, LONGEVITY 


—Brought about by THE TYLER COURSE of 
internal exercise by 10 minutes daily application. 
Many people only require 5 minutes, The 4 principles 
combined in my course make it possible for every 
human being to regain and maintain perfect co-ordina- 
tion between mind and body. There are 12 years per- 
sonal experience back of my teachings. Send for my 
FREE booklet before it slips your mind. 


PARKER R. TYLER 403 Terminal Bldg. , New York, N. Y. 


Je arose syns HERE, 





24,000 sparks a minute. 


That is the requirement of the new 
twelve cylinder, high speed Packard 
motor. 


Delco Ignition is meeting the require- 
ment. 





It is a significant fact that 
the two gasoline engines re- 
quiring the highest speed 
ignition ever built—the 
Cadillac high speed eight 
and the Packard Twin Six 
—have both adopted the 
Delco Ignition. 








The Dayton Engineering Laboratories Co., Dayton, Ohio 
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Masses, seemed to need and deserve 
all the attention it got. 

The sad propensity of midshipmen 
at Annapolis to procure and use un- 
lawful aids to success in examinations, 
and the inexcusable carelessness of 
some of them in being caught. 

The astonishing outrageousness of 
resentment on the part of sundry in 
Georgia against Governor Slaton for 
commuting the sentence of Leo Frank, 
and the odd addiction of Georgians in 
the mass to race-passions. 


































Dear Lire: 

I see that you are getting out a Neutral Number 
next week. 

Good ! 

That’s the way I feel about it. 

I’m going to be neutral no matter what happens— 
if every last cartridge goes to help the Allies, all the 
Germans leave the country, and Berlin surrenders. 

That’s the way I feel about it. And I’m glad to 
see that you are with me. 

Neutrally and commercially yours, 
Unc.e Sam. 
Mount: VeRNoN, Va. 


June 15, 1915. 


Now that I am controlled by the women I have to 
add the usual P. S. You might put me down for a 
three months’ subscription. I’d like to show your 
paper to Josephus. It may give him an idea.—S. 


Out Upon Thee! 


Obnoxious coupon! Never more 
Within this corner flaunt thy ware 

That cultured critics may deplore 
Next Tuesday noon walk up 4 Thy cheap commercial, figured stare; 
to your newsdealer with a con- ra Nor let Lire’s rates (whate’er they be) 


fident smile and ten cents and a Control us, tho’ the B. O* rage. 
whisper “Lire” —wunless you i 


Avaunt, dull coupon! We'd be free. 
lar. . : i ee 
weal eet of Obey that impulse! Quit this page! 
*Business Office, 
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STUTZ MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
WDUNAPOLIS - 


Rhymed Reviews 


The Turmoil 


(By Booth Tarkington. 
Bros.) 


HE Sheridans resided in 
A Midland City, full of Turmoil, 
Of blatant Bigness, booming din vi zy 
And heavy smoke as thick as sperm ‘ oa ie ans 


oil. = bee = \ 2 EF W3eafien 


Harper & 





Pa Sheridan, that man of wealth, 
Surveyed the grime with great en- 
joyment; 
The soot, he said, was good for 
health 
And argued Labor’s full employ- 
ment. 





;, * 
He throve apace, with only one 
Intrusive fly to spoil his ointment— A MARVELOUS FEAT 
The weakling, Bibbs, his youngest When E. G. Baker smashed the ocean-to-ocean record 
son, for automobile travel, 
Had proved a dreamy disappoint- 
ment, 


he performed a marvelous feat. 

The dash from San Diego, California, to New York City, took his 
sturdy Stutz “Bear Cat” over every kind of road conceivable. 

He came through in fine shape in the remarkable time of 11 days, 7 
hours, 15 minutes, an average of 25'4 miles per hour for 3,728.4 miles, 
smashing all previous transcontinental records. He says: 


His steady oldest boy was slain; 
The second failed—a sad disheart- 





ener ! 
And here was Bibbs, the scatterbrain, 
Refusing to be made his partner! 





“They Can’t 
Beat That’’ 


' Fi He who snaps a Powersteel Autowlock on his 
J car at leaving, will find it right there on returning. 


j OO WwER Ss EI 
/ RUTOWLOCK 
is four feet of Yellow Strand Powersteel wire rope with 
a thimble at each end and protected by a waterproof 
covering, Circles a wheel rim and a spring, or a spare 
tire and its holder. Snaps on in a jiffy with a good 
spring lock. Can’t be gotten off till you unlock it. 
Sold by all dealers. Price $2.00 
It's cheaper to let the other f-llow tow you with your BASLINE 
AUTOWLINE than to hire a team and a rope. Buy one. 
Price, east of Rockies, $3.95. 
POWERSTEEL TRUCKLINE for heavy towing. Price, 
east of Rockies, $6.50. If not at your dealer’s, order 
direct from us. 
FREE. Illustrated circulars. Write for them. 
Broderick & Bascom Rope Co. 
809 N. 2d St., St. Louls, Mo. 
New York Office, 76-0 Warren St. 
Makers of famous Yellow 
Strand Powersteel 
wire rope 





OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


FOR MEN 





Equipment 


Shock Absorbers on yourcar. They 
stop jolting, jarring and vibration. 
Contribute to solid comfort. Prevent 
spring breakage. Make tires last 
longer. Cut cost of maintenance. 
Insure longer life for your car. 


Write us advising make, model and year 
of car and we will tell you how to make it 
truly comfortable. You can have Hartford 
Shock Absorbers on your new car if you insist. 


Hartford Suspension Co. 
E. V. HARTFORD, Pres. 
192 Morgan St., Jersey City, N. J. 


Branches: New York, Boston, Phila- 
delphia, Newark, Pittsburgh, Chicago, 
Indianapolis, Kansas City. 


*Formerly Truffault-Hartford. 








“I Am Convinced That The 


"Hfartford 


SHOCK ABSORBER 
Materially Assisted 


His letter, in full, is above. 
Here is further striking evidence that the Hartford Shock Absorber 


“Makes All Roads Smooth Roads.” 


You, too, can travel anywhere at any speed, however rough the roads, with Hartford 


in Making This Record.” 


Automobile Manu 
facturers are now 
using the finest 
springs that can be 
made. If you want 
more comfort, you 
must use Hartford 
Shock Absorbers. 


Makes 
Every Road 
a Boulevard 














But Bibbs revered a Queen of Queens 

Who lacked the gold to match her 
station ; 

He felt constrained to find the means 

To save her folks from stark pri- 
vation. 


Abjuring dream and lofty rhyme, 
He tackled jobs that used to bore 
him 
And lightly solved, in record time, 
His father’s biggest problems for 
him. 


He soon convinced his lady fair 
That Love was quite distinct from 
Pity, 
And now they are the gladdest pair 
In all that loud and smoky city. 


How glad I am when some one sees 
That brains adept in edifying 
The world with graceful rhymes like 
these 
.Could run a Trust without half 
trying! 
Arthur Guiterman, 
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Pr Ia LOCOMOBILE is the car built 


Din limited quantities and with such extreme 
carefulness. A production of only Four Cars 
a Day—for that exclusive class accustomed to 
the best and not content with any compromise. 








The Locomobile is extraordinary in its ease | 
of riding. It is smart, in good taste. It is 
expensive; it 1s a great satisfaction to the owner 
who can afford it. | 







Closed Car Appointments and Upholstery Fabrics 
selected and harmonized by Miss Elsie deWolfe. 











The 
bodies specially designed and built to LOCOMOBILE COMPANY 


‘ aval 4 

wee tw ame Crueteen Yad * yO saeco: i : 
order by our Custom Body Department, under of Americ 
the personal supervision of Mr. |. F. de Causse, 7 ¢ verica 


on ye : Keli in Paris. MAKERS OF FINE MOTOR CARS 
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Women 
(By Our Expert Misogynist.) 
REAKING away from the chains which a few years 
ago bound her to the menial task of managing het 
home, her husband and her neighborhood, woman has ex- 
tended her power to the domination of everything from 


religion to Reno, She has convinced every mothers’ club 


and every ministerial association in America that she has 
more administrative ability and more business acumen 
than man has, She has displaced man in church, school, 
journalism, ward politics and cigar stores. Indeed, woman 
has usurped all of man’s cherished privileges except trous- 
ers and a sense of humor, and these she approximates 


through diaphanous apparel and superficiality. 





























HIS CAPITAL AND HER IDEA 
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Life’s Fresh Air Fund 


Inclusive of 1914, Lire’s Fresu Arr Funp 
has been in operation twenty-eight years. In 
that time it has expended $150,987.58 and 
has given a fortnight in the country to 
36,767 poor city children, 

The Fund is supported entirely by bequests 
and voluntary contributioms, which are ac- 
knowledged in this column, 


Previously acknowledged ......... $3,401.93 
PORE ccxtaleve cuacelniaeprnaieke Scales 4.00 
Ba i Ms. Sidi wide ee KendidoadveNmaere~ 10.00 
(= Se ee re 15.00 
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. A. Lieber. 5.71 
Mrs. Stephen B. Duncan.......... 5.71 
RMN tak adinre ial sicoosletin hee awe 20.00 
L. Gordon Hamersley .......-..+0. 100.00 
ae a eee 100.00 
Jno. W. —— ny ron eee » S72 
Metropolitan ( ‘ollege, Societas Rosi- 
cruciana in Americ: ay 10.00 
Two Southampton Boys ........... 15.00 


Proceeds of an outdoor play, given 
by Miss Betty Read, Miss Martha 
Hollister, Miss Anita Hollister, 


Master Edward Steese, Master 

PHCGETICK BUNGY once sccsccecs 30.00 
Fe IE are ire scdinw b Seka ete 1.00 
Proceeds of lemonade sale, held by 

Elizabeth and Mary Brownell.... 2.00 
EE ete 100.00 
Mrs. Fdwin B. Holden .......... 25.00 
aoe . Ces righewiawedaanals peewee 5.00 
OR a ere 20.00 
Goorme <r BRUNO 0006 cievcveves 5.00 
RO OPP e rere eee 3.00 
EtG, Di SR 656 ver cawenees 15.00 
a a Pierpont a a Ne 10.00 
Ww. |: Eitetord Se scarerevaespuakasbin al dave 5.00 
Pe ae Se cis hawgieie be Gin eemne ain 10.00 
Ww. s R. are lp a ou che anwe aa ath 10.00 
Duke of Newcastle .....cccceccces "100.00 
Sophia D. B. Padelford .......... 10.00 


$4,044.06 
ACKNOWLEDGED WITH THANKS 


Three dozen hand-made championship 
tennis balls from the Pennsylvania Rub- 
ber Company, Jeannette, Pa. 

Four dozen tennis balls, with racquets, 
from The West Side Tennis Club, New 


York. 

Package of boy’s clothing, hats and 
baseball trousers from Mrs. Chas. S. 
Webb, Greenport, N. Y. 


On Life’s Wire 


BELLO. 
eyes.” 
“This is the Univer- 
sity of Pennsylvania 
speaking. J called up to 
set you right about that 
Professor Scott Nearing 
just dismissed.” 
Everybody 


LIFE?” 





aAow 


whom I have 

“Oh, don’t apologize. 
understands.” 

“That's just the trouble. Everybody 
understands too well. There has been 
too much publicity. I hoped we could 
quietly push him out and that would 
be the end of it. You know, a uni- 
versity rather hates to be put in the 
position of opposing the dissemination 
of knowledge.” 




















AT LIFE’S FRESH AIR FARM 


THE 


“Quite so, U. of P., no matter how 
true it may be. Even a university 
hates to be shown up.” 

“But you know, Lire, this professor 
was becoming too popular for any 
use. He was popular not only with 
the alumni and the undergraduates, but 
with the general public.” 

“But he wasn’t popular with the 
politicians and the grafters, was he?” 

“Well, not so much so.” 

“How do you account for it?” 

“The trouble was that he had ac- 
quired the disgusting habit of thinking 
for himself upon vital public questions 
and investigating for himself and set- 
ting forth the facts just as they were, 
regardless of whom they hit.” 

“ A very bad habit, to be sure. How 
much better to do as some of those 
professors we heard about in the New 
Haven Railroad investigation, who 
took fees from corporation agents and 
then invented their facts to match the 
fees.” 

“T would hardly go so far as to 
recommend that course, either, LiFe. 
But there is a happy medium.” 

“ At any rate, U. of P., you shouldn’t 


worry. You'll survive it. You are 





BAND 


nce worse than many another university 
that has done the same thing.” 

“But you misunderstand me, Lire. 
I wasn’t worrying so much about my- 
self as about Professor Nearing. I 
hate to blast the young man’s career.” 

“You haven’t necessarily blasted 
his career. That is just one way of 
looking at it,” 

“Is there another way: 

“Yes. Another way is to treat him 
as one whom your great educational 
machine has graduated into fields of 
greater influence and usefulness. You 
might confer upon him the degree of 
Doctor of Academic Independence, 
magna cum laude!” 

“ Um—ah—well, J’ll think about it, 
Lire. So long.” 

“Good-bye, University of Pennsyl- 


E. O. J. 


99 


vania.” 


No Rules for His Protection 
OND MOTHER: Jack, it’s bad 
enough for you and Tommy to 

fight, but I can’t allow you both to 
turn to and knock Clarence down and 
kick him in the ribs. 

Horerut Son: Oh, bother Clarence! 
He was just a neutral. 
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HAVE YOU EVER WRITTEN ANY EDITORIALS? 
MIGHT TRAIN MY MIND DOWN TO IT, 


Editor: 
College Graduate: No, SIR; BUT I THINK I 
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Interviews With Dead 
Celebrities 


DID not ask to go inside, especially 
as the sign, “No Journalists Ad- 
mitted”, was hanging conspicuously 
over the left gate post. He came out 
pretty soon and joined me on the 
front step, 

“Well,” he said, “what’s. the 
news?” 

“T don’t know,” I replied crossly. 
“T’m a regular reader of the Evening 
Post.” I looked at him keenly. 

“Mr. St. Peter,” I said, “I ought 
to tell you now that this is a regular 
interview. I don’t want you to deny 
it afterwards.” 

“T’ll stand by anything I say. What 
do you want to know?” 

“ Are you all full?” 

“Well, I can’t say we're exactly 
full,” he declared. ‘“ Several of the 
most desirable mansions are taken, of 
course, but there is always a chance 
for a newcomer, They’re not coming 
very fast, though.” He sighed. It 
was now my turn. 

“Why should they?” I said severely. 

His astonishment was apparent. 

“Do you mean to tell me,” he al- 
most shouted, “that nobody wants to 
come here any more?” 

“That’s about the gist of it, old 
man,” I replied. “This is a day of 
frankness, you know, and I may as 
well be frank with you, St. Peter, you 
are behind the times. The same old 
attractions you have been announcing 
for so many years are played out. 
What you need is a new management— 
new advertising methods. You know, 
my dear friend, you can’t expect to go 
on forever in the same old way. A 
couple of ragtime harps, bought on 
the installment plan, aren’t going to 
get back your business.” 

His voice lowered. 

“Well, to be candid with you,” he 
whispered. “I may as well confess 
that business isn’t what it was, Some- 
times a whole day goes by without 
anybody registering. And you think 
it’s because we’re not up to date?” 

“T don’t think so. I know it. Be- 
sides, consider the quality of your 
guests. No respectable person who 
has ambition and a future ahead 
of him wants to be thrown in with a 
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“*F’S MINE, ’ARRY—HI SAW ’IM FIRST” 
“ HALL RIGHT, STINGY” 


‘bunch’ of old-fashioned Methodists, 
fanatics, Prohibitionists and hard-shell 
Baptists. You must turn over a new 
leaf. Get some live ones.” 

There was a pause. Then, as he 
jumped up and clasped my hand fer- 
vently, he exclaimed at last: 

“You're right. I see it all! I'll 
take space in all the magazines and 
papers at once. Hop every Satur- 
day night. Trap orchestra. Modern 
dances. Swimming pools on the sec- 
ond story. Broad-minded companion- 
ship, Here’s my photograph. No mat- 
ter how much it costs, I’ll put heaven 
on a new basis.” 

I left him studying rates. 


The Man From Nowhere 
Comes to Town 


O* his way from his auto to the 
interior of the restaurant he 
gave: 

The doorman a smile. 

The hat boy a nod, 

The head waiter a request. 

The waiter a command. 

On his way back from the interior 
of the restaurant he gave: 

The waiter a dime. 

The head waiter a quarter. 

The hat boy a nickel. 

The door man eight cents. 

Then—he gave himself away. 





Hands Down 


_— being a widespread demand 
for a Human Imbecility Club, a 
meeting was held, and after an appro- 
priate constitution had been voted upon 
and agreed to, the object of the club 
was set forth by the presiding officer. 
“This club has for its membership 
all the forms of human imbecility and 
bids fair to be one of the most pros- 
perous organizations in America. But, 
ladies and gentlemen, we must elect a 
president—one who stands pre-eminent 
about us all. Who shall. this be?” 

The following candidates were put 
forward: 

The-Art-Department-o f-a-Suburban- 
Woman’s-Club, 

The-Sunday-Comic-Newspaper - Sup- 
plement. 

The WwW. C T..U. 

Anthony Comstock. 

While these distinguished names 
were being debated upon, however, a 
stranger suddenly entered the hall, 
upon whom all eyes were immedi- 
ately leveled. In almost an instant 
the stranger was borne aloft on the 
shoulders of the throng. 

“Our choice!” shouted everyone, 
and amid the most deafening applause 
the New-York-Summer-Musical-Com- 
edy-Show was unanimously voted the 
presidency. 
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“Eire” 


Pa’s Restful Week-End With the Family 


ATURDAY, 2 P. M.: Gathers up bundles he has been 

specially ordered to bring down; dash for train; 

chair cars full; shares end seat in smoker with fat gen- 
tleman; temperature in car 102. 

6:47 P. M.: Reaches beach; family welcome; drumhead 
court-martial for failure to bring package which wasn’t 
sent to his office; acquitted as principal, but held guilty 
as accessory. 

7:22 p. M.: Late for supper; gleans after early reapers. 

7:45 Pp. M.: Ordered to attend Ma at the hop at the 
other hotel, and admire Bess and Nan dancing. 

7:58-8:01 Pp. M.: Has seat among wailflowers. 

8:01% Pp. M.: Surrenders seat to large lady of ag- 
gressive manner. 

8:01-8:17 Pp. M.: Stands around, when he isn’t dodging 
dancers. 

8:18 p. M.: On piazza; brisk sea breeze reminds him 
he’s in gauze underwear; starts walking to keep warm. 
Parade dismissed; disperse to barracks. 
Bed. Contour of mattress sug- 
(Pa is thin.) 


12 midnight: 
SUNDAY, 12:28 A. M.: 
gests long patronage by stout person. 
Sleep. 
Awakened by enthusiastic sun-worshipers 


1:22 A. M.: 

4: 42 A. M.: 
next door. 

6:12 A. M.: Blessed oblivion. 

8:02 A. M.: Roused by Ma and warned of the privations 
of the tardy at breakfast. 

11 A. M.: Dip in the briny; temperature 52. 

I1:20-11:50 A. M.: First, second and third aid treat- 
ments. 


AFTER HIS OWN HEART” 
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A LITTLE VISIT TO A THROAT SPECIALIST 


I Pp. M.: Dinner; nine courses, two bites to a course. 

2-6:19 Pp. M.: Motor trip with the Jepsons; double 
family party, very. Car capacity, seven; passengers, ten. 
Pa has jump-seat and holds Willy Jepson, weight 67 
pounds; Willy’s heels impact frequently just above Pa’s 
shoetops. 

8-11 Pp. M.: Social call from “those swell people we 
met last summer.” Open forum on “Inquiries of the in- 
come tax.” 


11:08 Pp. M.: Bed. 


11:09 Pp. M.: Sleep of exhaustion. 

Monpay, 5:15 A. M.: Called to catch express for the 
city. Fine rain; open bus to station. 

11:07 A. M.: Back in office, all rejuvenated for a hard 


week’s work by a holiday with the family. 


Well Trained 


Nooo: That head bookkeeper of yours is certainly 
an expert at figures. Where did he get his mathe- 
matical training? 
Topp: He had an exceptional opportunity. He began 
as a caddy on my home links, and he kept my golf score 
for years. 




















WELL, I’M GLAD SOMETHING'S COME 
CARRIES OFF MEN 


Hen: 
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ALONG THAT 


-LIFE: 


The Winner 


a ie = fi sstion now before us to decide,” said the 
chairman, “is who has done the most harm in the 
world?” 

Hypocrisy rose to his feet with a bland smile. 

“Permit me,” he said, amid prolonged cheers, “to ad- 
vance my ancient claims.” 

The next up was Greed. He was cheered to the echo. It 
looked as though Hypocrisy would be counted out. Re- 
venge, Jealousy, Lust and Ignorance then arose amid great 
clamor, and the polls were about to be closed when a soft- 
voiced speaker got up. 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he said, but he got no further. 

“You win!” shouted everybody. 

And, amid a din of unanimity, Compromise was awarded 
the blue ribbon. 





The Romance of a Department 


Store 
“T)O you sell mosquito bars?” 
The lady with the peroxide 


coiffure replied, with a smile: 

“We do.” 

“Then I’ll take two.” 

The young man in the checkerboard 
suit gazed at them critically. 

“They'll do. I have a grand idea. 
I want one fitted over the other.” 

“Your idea——?” 

“Ts to arrange them so that each 
mosquito, as he twists his way through 
the outer one, will discover, to his 
intense mortification and chagrin, that 
in order to get through the inner one 
he will have to perform an acrobatic 
feat so unprecedented as practically to 
render him hors de combat. Do you 
follow me?” 

She leaned forward with a bright, 
unintelligent smile. 

“And might I ask, sir,” she inquired, 
“what you will do with them when 
you have thus imprisoned them beyond 
peradventure ?” 

Not to be outdone, the handsome 
stranger from Hackensack—for it was 
none other than he—replied: 

“If you will give me your name and 
address I will have them forwarded to 
you by fast freight.” 





“TYON’T you want to see so many 
of these clever, talky women at 


























































































the polls?” 
“Yes. North and South.” 









“say, YOUSE! 


PASSENGERS AIN’T ALLOWED ON THE FRONT PLATFORM!” 
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“GIT HUNG, NIGGER—GIT HUNG!” 


Unpreparedness 
A’ present there are no concerted defensive measures 
against being called up over the telephone by people 

with whom we do not wish to talk. 

Each one of us in this respect is unfortified. We can- 
not press a button and explode a mine under a man whose 
consummate nerve establishes his only claim upon you. 

The telephone company is now adding to the horrors 
of the situation by advocating selling goods by telephone. 
The book agent is thus admittedly on a par with one’s 
best friend. He may intrude upon your solitude with 
impunity. Telling him to go to the devil will not accom- 
plish anything. He will not go, and your train of thought 
has been derailed. 


A Monopoly 
“WE never know what the future has in store for us,” 
quoth the Parlor Philosopher. 
“No; and the worst of it is, we can’t go to any other Tomyty: I WONDER IF DIS IS A BEETLE OR A BERRY? 
store,” added the Mere Man, “TASTE IT AN’ SEE.” 
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Naples 


H, siren city, symbol of the South, 
Whose wild, sweet mouth 
Has lured all wanderers to drink thy 
breath 
Of joy and death! 
Oh, languid fingers, swift and sure to 
close 
On sword and rose, 
Belov’d enchantress, aged and stained 
with strife, 
Who wakes to life 
As passionate, as reckless of desire 
As when the fire 
Of thy dread, wondrous mountain 
first did light 
The starlit night, 
Forever young—oh, burning, beating 
heart 
And mad thou art, 
Forever eager for the unknown bliss 
And thy first kiss 
Brings whole surrender as we learn 
too well 
Thy ceaseless spell. 
Leolyn Louise Everett. 


A Warm Admirer 


E slipped quietly into the office of 
the superintendent of street rail- 
ways and, with a deferential smile, 
spoke thus to that distinguished gen- 
tleman: 

“Just taken a ride in one of your 
street cars, sir, and dropped in to con- 
gratulate you. Delightful sensation, I 
assure you. Worth coming a distance 
to go through such an experience.” 

“Um! Glad you were pleased.” 

“Yes, sir, more than pleased. The 
conductor insulted me once or twice 
as I got on, and I had some slight diffi- 
culty in making him give me a transfer, 
but little things like that only add to 
life’s piquancy. Fine ride, I assure 
you.” 

“Well?” 

“T rather enjoy standing up—which 
I did while in the car. Fine straps 
you have. Nothing like getting close 
to one’s fellow-creatures. My feet 
were trod upon by a splendid gentle- 
man. Wonderful system you have. 
Your cars can’t be over twenty years 
old.” 

“Did you come in here to—— 

“Excuse me, but I am a lover of 


” 


Polite Traveler (finding his seat occupied) : 


CAN YOU TELL ME, MADAM, 


WITHOUT GETTING UP, WHETHER YOU ARE—ER—R—SITTING ON MY HAT? 


efficiency, and that is why I dropped 
in to show my appreciation, I under- 
stand that you own the municipal 
council, control the franchises and put 
your own men as members of the 
Public Service Commission—and all 
for the good of the people. I admire 
ability, like that so intensely that I 
just couldn’t resist paying you a 


friendly call. It is only men like me 
who know how to do you honor.” 

The superintendent rose up. 

“Who are you?” he muttered. 

“I, sir,” replied the stranger, 
proudly, “am now retired. But for 
many years I have been the president 
of a gas company in a_ suburban 
town.” 
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JUST TO KEEP THEIR HANDS IN 


J. Card. Gibbons Not for Suffrage 


| a letter lately addressed to Mr. 
Nugent, the celebrated New Jersey 
politician, Cardinal Gibbons has re- 
iterated his opposition to woman suf- 
frage. It is not at all violent— 
Cardinal Gibbons is always gentle— 
and it is personal and not ecclesiastical, 
but it is quite positive. “I still hold,” 
he says, “that the ballot would drag 
woman from her domestic duties into 
the area of politics and rob her of 
much of her charm, goodness and true 
influence.” 

That sounds like an echo of a de- 
parted world. But this world that has 
succeeded the one that has gone goes 


‘pretty rickety just now, and the lost 


world may be reclaimed again. In the 
long run women are going to do in 
the future the things, more or less, that 
they have done in the past, and the 
mass of them are not going to concern 
themselves with political government. 
It is not one of the great natural in- 
terests of women. Their natural inter- 
ests are domestic, and where the vote 
is offered them these natural interests 
will continue to hold them. If the 
vote were what the more ardent suf- 
frage politicians think it is, it might 
do to women what Cardinal Gibbons 
fears. But the suffrage politicians im- 
mensely overestimate the vote’s power. 
Suffrage would affect women as a 


squall affects a lake, tumbling it for 
a moment and raising waves that soon 
smooth out. 

There is nothing ahead for the world 
that will be much affected by women’s 
votes, but there is nothing ahead that 
will be unaffected by the power of 
women as factors in civilization. And 
probably that power is increasing, as 
the result of the better education of 
women and a lot of other things, 
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among which the noisy suffrage agi- 
tation is much less important than it 
sounds. 

. M, 


The Greatest Wedding Ever 
HAMP CLARK’S daughter Gene- 


vieve had the record wedding. 
There were more people, more motor 
cars, more reporters and more food 
than was ever seen before at a wed- 
ding in these States. It was like a 
State fair. Every one in Missouri was 
invited, and people came by trainfuls. 
The bride’s picture was sold on post- 
cards. Never such a wedding. 

She is Mrs. Thomson now, guide 
and companion to James M. Thom- 
son, publisher of the New Orleans 
Item. 

Congratulations, brother! 


When the Doctors Agreed 


HE learned members of a lunacy 
commission had just pronounced 
a patient sane. 

“Huh!” said the patient. “Of 
course I am sane! Last time I saw 
General Grant he gave me a ball of 
red yarn, and he said: ‘Bill, if you 
can’t make a steam boiler out of that 
yarn no man can!’” 





“GEE, BILL! AIN’T IT GREAT TO BE YOUNG? I USED TO CARRY A PEACH LIKE 
THAT ONCE MYSELF” 
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Harvard’s Huge Library 


ARVARD COLLEGE has got the 
biggest library building ever, the 
Widener Library, just finished and 
dedicated; huge, handsome, fireproof, 
with immense storage capacity, vast 
reading rooms, seminar rooms, pro- 
fessors’ withdrawing rooms, rooms in 
which researchers can indulge them- 
selves in limitless debauches of infor- 
mation, and rooms to forget in and 
recover. Never was such a college 
library. Harvard has a large appetite, 
and for once she got all she wanted. 
Well, it is all right. It is a good 
thing to have some big libraries and 
to glut here and there the passion of 
book collectors to store and shelter 
and stack everything in print. The 
Harvard collection is already very 
notable, and it is one that is worth a 
somewhat extravagant maintenance 
and development. But it is to be hoped 
that the Harvard library may not scare 
the Harvard students. Somebody 
ought to speak out for the books in 
it and say: “Don’t be afraid of us, 
young fellows. You don’t have to read 
us, and not one in a thousand of us 
has insides that are really worth any- 
thing to you. Our backs are the best 
of most of us; our backs and our 
silent company, which is often grate- 
ful and never annoying. We are the 
best furniture, the most satisfying 
wall decorations in the world. See 
how pleasant we look; observe how 
we improve and mellow with age; 
and as soon as you can, gather up 
and house a little family of us, each 
for himself to live with.” 

The lesson of a library is not to 
read books like a book glutton, but 
to have a library. Books nowadays 
cost little, and one does not have to be 
rich to buy and keep every book he 
has time and appetite to read. But 
it is pleasant to go beyond that and 
pick up a book now and then not to 
read at once, but for the sake of its 
company. There is to be had in that 
way refinements: of association that 
even the best movies hardly afford. 
And it is a great luxury to be able 
to keep a book ready until you get 
ready to read it, for years maybe, as 
wine was formerly kept and now 


grape-juice. For most books are no 
real good to you till you get around 
to them with an appetite and a pre- 
pared mind, and that may take long. 
As for getting knowledge out of 
books, it can be done; of course, in a 
way, though it is a vulgar use of 
them, and the main part of important 
knowledge comes from living and 
thinking. President Meiklejohn of 
Amherst spoke in June in his bac- 
calaureate sermon of “the belief that 
knowledge can be found in books” as 
“the one notion of ours [the college 
people] that chiefly brings us under 
censure.” Nevertheless, he permits 
hooks to be harbored and even read 
in Amherst, observing, no doubt, that 
they are a lawful form of pleasure, and 
admitting, perhaps, that some of them 
record facts. For acquaintance with 
facts, he says, “is one of the greatest 
needs of moral teaching,” and though 
newspaper facts are the main reliance 
of our current moralists, there are 
times when a fact out of a book comes 
not amiss. E. S. Martin. 


Not Yet a Teuton 


ig is to the credit of Mr. Bryan’s 
reputation as an American with 
American sentiments that the Sons of 
Teutons of Chicago concluded that 
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they did not want to sit under his 
discourse. They wanted him to talk 
against the exportation of munitions 
of war. He declined, and offered to 
repeat his New York peace speech, 
but they declined it. 

William has curious leanings, but he 
is not a Son of a Teuton yet. 


The Wonder 


HE Failure was dying. No one 
was at his bedside to watch with 
him as he passed away. All his life 
he had failed. He had been constantly 
irritable to those who sought to love 
him and a source of trouble and an- 
noyance. He had failed in his obli- 
gations, had never met any crisis with 
courage, had plunged into debt, dis- 
graced his family, lost his self-respect, 
been hunted and alone. And now at 
last he lay dying. 

And as he lay there a kind and 
sympathetic soul, more charitable than 
the rest, came up to him at last and 
said: 

“Perhaps I can do something for 
you?” 

“ Nothing. 

“But there is a question in your 
face. You are wondering.” 


” 


“Yes,” replied the Failure, “I was 
wondering after I am gone—just how 
they will manage without me.” 
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Uncle Sam: 


As Advertised 


“It is my intention to attempt to write into the 
Constitution provisions which will prohibit the Legis- 
lature passing laws which tend toward State So- 
cialism.” 

HOSE staunch words are from the lips of the im- 
mortal William Barnes, Republican stand-pat boss in 
New York, who is now a member of the convention which 
is revising New York’s Constitution and whose corruption 


I AM AFRAID HE’S A FEW SIZES TOO SMALL 


was made famous by Colonel Roosevelt. It is a pleasure 
to note that in’ spite of the revelations in the Syracuse 
libel suit Mr. Barnes proposes to stand by his colors 
and continue to oppose democratic progress wherever it 
threatens. How awful it would have been if he had 
become miffed at that verdict and resigned his high posi- 
tion, or, retaining it, had resolved to devote his efforts 
to provisions which would prohibit laws tending toward 
State Bossism! 
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“ THOMAS, IF YOU MUST BE AMUSING I WISH YOU WOULD 


COME AND ENTERTAIN BABY” 


We've Got It 


gh isn’t always that we real- 
ize what we have. The 

New York Sun has been 

keeping track of it, however, 


\ and reports as follows: 
‘ el We were called on last 
autumn to take over 
stocks and bonds in volume from European holders, and 
we had to export a great deal of gold. Now the gold 
which went out in the last half of 1914 has all come 
back. In other words, we have both the gold and the 
securities and have, in effect, repurchased the securi- 
ties with Europe’s own money. Any more profitable 
business of that kind which we can do will be welcomed. 
Now that we have all these securities which entitle us to 
profits from each other and all this gold, perhaps the first 
thing to do is to find out just how much it is and then 
enter it up in our ledgers as so much assets. After that 
we should look around for a good place to put it. Shall 
we put it in a safe-deposit box for a rainy or a warry 
day, or shall we pay the national debt and stop interest, 
or shall we invest in more securities so that we can get 
more profits from ourselves, or shall we spend a part 
of it in a healthful and restful vacation for us all, or 
shall we retire from business altogether and devote the 
balance of our days to riotous living? 
At any rate, we are to be congratulated, and the least 
we could do would be to join each other in a toast to 
ourselves. 


EB. O. J. 
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A Disgraceful Proceeding 


|" was evening in the old-fashioned summer resort. In 
the large parlor, with its collection of marble-topped 
tables and plush-covered sofas, many people were gathered, 
quietly chatting. 

Suddenly a nice-looking man, accompanied by a nice- 
looking woman, made his way to the center of the 
room. The man quietly pushed the tables back, making a 
space in the center of the room. 

Then he bowed to the lady. In a moment he had placed 
both arms about her and they were swaying back and 
forth. 

A cry of horror burst from the surrounding guests, one 
of whom rushed from the room and summoned the pro- 
prietor. That individual placed a hand firmly on the 
shoulder of the guilty man. 

“What do you mean, sir?” he cried. 

“Nothing, sir, nothing. This lady is my wife. I was 
just showing her how to dance. Is there anything wrong 
about that?” 

“Wrong!” shouted the proprietor. “ Well, I should say 
there is! If you had done it to a musical accompaniment 
and if there were more than two of you it would, of 
course, be all right. Under those conditions you could 
do almost anything. But for a man to dance alone 
with his own wife! Sir, this is awful! You must leave the 
hotel at once!” 
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HE matter of the German 
note is very simple. 

The German Government an- 
nounced on February 4th 
that after the 18th of 
February it would destroy 
any enemy 
merchant ship 
(it could catch) 
in waters sur- 
rounding Great 
Britain and Ire- 
land, and could 
not undertake 


to avoid loss 
we of passengers’ 
: Aow lives. Our gov- 


ernment gave notice (February roth) 
that it would hold the German Gov- 
ernment to “ strict accountability” and 
would “take any steps necessary to 
safeguard American lives.” On May 
7th the Lusitania was torpedoed. On 
May 13th our government said that 
the right of American citizens to travel 
on merchant ships of belligerent na- 
tionality must not be abbreviated. Ger- 
many answered (May 28th) that because 
of the exigencies of submarine warfare 
the German commanders were no longer 
in a position to observe rules of cap- 
ture otherwise usual. Our govern- 
ment replied politely (June roth) that 
they must observe them, and there 
came (July oth), “in the spirit of 
friendship,” the German proposal not 
to meddle with American ships spe- 
cially marked, announced beforehand 
and carrying no contraband, and to 
allow four enemy steamships for pas- 
senger traffic under the American flag. 

Of course, this is a very great ab- 
breviation of the rights of American 


citizens, and, of course, the proposal 
cannot be accepted. The submarine 
war and these notes that have grown 
out of it are consequences of the great 
mischance to the German arms eleven 
months ago. Germany’s weakness on 
the sea and the hold-up of her trade 
that would come with war were recog- 
nized by Germans, but the calculation 
was to win so great an advantage by 
the first overwhelming onset as to off- 
set all that. But it didn’t quite happen 
so, and here is the war in its twelfth 
month, and the unhappy German For- 
eign Office trying to get relief by guile 
from embarrassments that force could 
not avert. 

Not for an instant, as one reads the 
latest German note, must the present 
German situation be forgotten. It is 
that of a bully, who, after forty years 
of incessant preparation, attacked 
Europe, was foiled in its first dash, 
has been held off for a year from any 
decisive advantage, and is now strug- 
gling with every power it has to escape 
a just punishment for its intolerable 
aggressions. 

Shall the cornered bully get any aid 
from Washington? 

Thumbs down, Uncle Sam! Thumbs 
down! 











T may be worth remarking that the 
German note, while dwelling duly 


on the atrocious “lack of considera- 







tion” of the English and others in 
trying so hard to shut off Germany’s 
wind, has not a word to say about 
the lack of consideration shown by 
Germany for the neutral Belgians. 
The note says that England is prac- 
ticing to give the German people “the 
choice of perishing by starvation with 
its women and children or of relin- 
quishing its independence.” If the 
German people are anywhere near star- 
vation or in danger of it, it is news; 
but who was it that offered the Bel- 
gians the choice between war and the 
loss of independence and wrested their 
neutrality and their independence from 
them and left them to starve? Oh, 
what a beam is this in the eye that 
sees so distinctly the British mote! 
How can Germany have the face to 
talk about the rules of international 
law and the rights of neutrals? And 
her complaints about the traffic in war 
materials! Who seized not only Bel- 
gian food and Belgian money, but the 
great Belgian armories and munition 
factories, and is running them now 
day and night with all the Belgian labor 
it can compel to work? Having seized 
one of the greatest neutral gunshops 
in Europe, the plaintive Germans wail 
over the disposition of the Allies to 
get what they can oversea, and at the 
unfeeling conduct of the Americans in 
selling to them. It is like the howl 
of a burglar who has robbed a store- 
keeper and set himself up in business 
and bewails the inconsiderateness of 
a competitor who gets in goods from 
outside and starts in opposition. 








R. BRYAN, who, naturally enough, 
has not been able as yet to de- 

tach himself from concern about our 
foreign policy, issued a statement on 
the German note and the American 
comment on it, in which he says that 
some of us are pro-German and some 
of us pro-Ally, but that the great 
mass of the American people, if he 
knows their sentiments, “ are interested 
solely in protecting American rights 
and in preserving American neutrality.” 
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“GOTT IN HIMMEL! 


He is not willing to gratify the pro- 
Germans to the extent of putting an 
embargo on arms and ammunition, 
but he would have us accommodate 
ourselves to their submarine warfare 
by separating American passengers 
from contraband, and especially am- 
munition. But that would be to change 
our sea-going rules in war time to 
favor Germany, and that, if we are to 
take the exclusively American view 
that Mr. Bryan approves, would be 
a dangerous proceeding. American 
individuals can avoid cargo ships and 
contraband if they choose, and probably 
do, but our government cannot direct 
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ENKLISH FIOLETS!” 


them to, nor avoid responsibility for 
their protection if they make their 
travels conform to the rules of inter- 
national law. 

If we are to think as neutrals, mind- 
ful only of our own immediate inter- 
ests (which is not at all the way most 
of us are thinking), we will do well 
to think a little of the British sea 
power which Germany’s submarine 
activities are directed to destroy. But 
do we want it destroyed? Theoreti- 
cally it is no more right that Bri- 
tannia should rule the waves than that 
Germania should be the world bully 
ashore, but practically Britannia and 
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her blessed navy are at this moment 
the mainstay of the freedom of the 
nations, and but for them Germany 
would not be at these pains to write 
notes to us, but would do as she liked 
with no more concern for our views 
than she had for Belgium’s. For a 
generation Britannia has been the 
great marine policeman. As trading 
neutrals we don’t want her efficiency 
in that employment to be too much 
impaired until there is in sight a 
competent substitute to do for us and 
others what she has been doing. Look- 
ing off from any high point on this 
continent, the great operating check 
to German world-dominion is seen to 
be British sea power. If Germany, 
by provision of new scraps of paper 
not to be torn up until she gets ready, 
could make the seas safe for trade, 
war or no war, where would Freedom, 
or any other deserving party, look for 
help the next time Germany has a 
brainstorm? 

No, Mr. Bryan; no, brethren all. As 
thoughtful neutrals let us not accom- 
modate Germania quite yet by sub- 
mission to her new sea rules. Better 
let this war go through under the rules 
it began with. 


ISS JANE ADDAMS was 
much impressed with the 
of mind of Europe. She has seen 
much, talked much and brought back 
profound impressions. One of them 
was the impression of a disturbance 
too big to be handled by the people 
engaged in it. So she is for having 
some kind of a commission of neu- 
trals that will try to help the warring 
nations to make peace. 

Judge Gary thinks the war will end 
sooner than is supposed, and that 
peace, when it comes, will pop out 
unexpected-like. He thinks so because 
he thi ks the war is so bad the bel- 
ligerents can’t stand it much longer. 
And Miss Addams says they can’t stop 
it and it is for neutrals to help them 


very 
state 


out. The Judge seems a very suitable 
neutral to be on Miss Addams’s 
commission. 
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Even the Fish Have Feelings 








(Each story printed under the above heading is a candidate for the $1,000 
$500 and $250 prises offered by Lire in answer to the question: How 


short can a short story be and still be a short story? 


The stories accepted 


will appear regularly under the heading “ Lire’s Short Story Contest” 
until October and are paid for upon acceptance at the rate of ten cents a 
word for every word up to 1,500 which the author does not write. Read 
carefully the conditions on page 177 of this issue.) 


Moses Comes to Burning Bush 


ELTING snow in the spring and 
M cloud-bursting rains in the fall 
poured their floods from the 
foothills, through the arroyo, and were 
licked up and lost in the arid lands be- 
low. The Mormons came, dammed the 
outlet in the ridge—ana, lo! there was 
a lake. Thus Burning Bush, Cortez 
County, New Mexico, was created, on 
the edge of green alfalfa fields. And 
because there was coal the railroad ran 
a spur to collect it; and because there 
was a railroad cowmen came in with 
their beeves and sheepmen with their 
mutton and wool. 
In the terms of a now-discarded 
census classification, the 7 


‘ 


‘souls ” com- 
posing Cortez County’s population 
were officially designated as “ white 
men, Mormons and Mexicans.” Also, 
there were Indians, who could not 
vote and did not count. Finally, there 
was Ah Sin. 

Ah Sin was no common coolie. He 
had been, indeed, the prize pupil at the 
Chinese mission on the Coast. He 
could speak and read English, do sums 
with his head in American arithmetic 
and recite whole passages from the 
Bible. With a cash capital accumulated 
in ten years of dogged domestic serv- 
ice he had come to Burning Bush 
and opened a general store. It was 
the only one in town, and it paid. 

Ah Sin—smiling, courteous, honest— 
worked fifteen hours a day, and put 
his profits in the bank. In time he 
would go back to China a rich man. 
Then Moses came. 

That Moses should come to Burning 
Bush was inevitable. Burning Bush 
had begun to boom. The odor of its 
prosperity had been wafted afar, and 
the nostrils of the Israelite knew it. 





‘By W. T. Larned 


The new store, lavishly painted in 
greens and yellows, was the most no- 
ticeable thing in town. When Moses 
had moved in, even the Montezuma 
hotel seemed to shrink. It had two 
show windows of pure plate glass— 
their contents tagged with legends 
proclaiming cut prices. Across the 
full width of its imposing false-front 
elevation there appeared this sign: 


stop! LooK! LISTEN! 
THE ORIGINAL MOSES 
GOLDEN RULE EMPORIUM 


With such simple lures are the sim- 
ple enticed. Burning Bush stopped, 
looked—and listened to maneuvering 
Moses. It is the new thing that 
catches the eye and fills the ear. Ah 
Sin had forgotten to beat his gong. 
Custom fell off, and found its way 
to the new-comer. In a month or so 
the Celestial hardly held his own. 

Ah Sin, losing trade, was troubled. 
Meeting the cut in prices did not bring 
back his customers. With Oriental 
taste he organized a novel window 
display—in vain. Something was the 
matter. But what? 

Ah Sin’s guileless mind could not 
grasp it. Thrown on his own mental 
resources, he grappled as best he could 
with the problem. The Bible teachers 
had taught him that the Jews were 
a race dispersed and paying the penalty 
of their transgressions. Ah Sin be- 
lieved this to be literally the truth. 
Yet he, a Christian, seemed about to 
be overcome by the competition of 
an Israelite. 

“Velly funny,” said Ah Sin to him- 
self. “Heblew make good. Chlistian 
catchee hell.” 

He strolled out into the street, his 





shop being empty for the time, and 
contemplated long and earnestly the 
place of his competitor across the way. 
Something about the sign seemed to 
puzzle him and to make him think. 
He shook his head. Then he backed 
off and. looked critically at his own 
shop, with its modest device: “AH 
S1n—GENERAL Store.” Presently his 
impassive face lighted up;.and that 
night his sleep was shortened by an 
hour devoted to a search of the Scrip- 
tures. Had not his teachers told him 
to turn to the Bible in time of doubt 
and trial? They were not here to 
counsel him, but he had a clew. 

He awoke next morning clothed 
and girded with strength. And all 
that day, when business permitted, he 
labored on a canvas sign, which he 
lettered himself, with brush and India 
ink, smiling contentedly the while. 

It was Curly Bob, foreman of the 
Frying Pan outfit on Sun Creek, who 
saw it first. Coming into town at a 
lope, in quest of cut plug, his roving 
eye was arrested by the new announce- 
ment of Ah Sin. By temperament and 
training Curly was unemotional, but, 
seeing Ah Sin’s handiwork, he pulled 
so suddenly on his spade bit that the 
cayuse fell back on its haunches. For 
there, in the eyelids of the morning, 
Ah Sin, seeking an everlasting sign, 
had flung forth a banner that prevailed 
against the Jew. In black, bold letters 
a foot high, it beckoned to the trade 
of Burning Bush: 

stop! Look! LISTEN! 
THE ORIGINAL SIN 

TEN PER CENT FORGIVEN FOR CASH 

Whereupon Curly Bob, swearing 
softly in admiration, blew himself to 
tobacco for the whole outfit. 
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IHHEY had been playing “ cut-in” 
Bridge until the Charltons went 


home, at midnight. Instead of 
following them Norris returned to the 
library with Steuler and his wife. In 
the old days Barclay Norris had asked 
Barbara to marry him; but Steuler’s 
impetuous love-making appealed to her 
imagination, and Norris had remained 
their loyal friend. In the library, 
Steuler yawned—without apology. Ex- 
tracting a suit-case from the coat- 
closet, he started for the stairs. 

“You and Barbara may sit up all 
night, my friend; but me—I haf been 
traveling, I cannot keep my eyes open! 
Good night!” 

Norris stopped him with a slight 
motion of the head, nodded to a chair 
by the table, lighted a cigar rather 
deliberately, and sat down. 

“ There’s a matter I want to discuss 
with you, Max—now. . Don’t go 
away, Bab. It concerns you—rather 
deeply.” He inspected his cigar criti- 
cally during a few moments of silence. 
“Max, you may have heard that my 
law practice brought me occasionally 
in touch with the Government, but 
you didn’t know I was officially 
connected with the Secret Service. 
When we were drawn into this war 
your probable sympathies were con- 
sidered. But you enlisted for the 
Spanish War, though you never got 
further than Chattanooga. You took 
the oath of allegiance. We consid- 
ered your loyalty had been demon- 
strated, so we trusted you. We've 
had a constant fight against treachery, 
however, in the most undreamed-of 
places. You were again suspected. Is 
it necessary for me to say more? Lieu- 
tenant Schmidt was arrested ten min- 
utes after you left him this morning. 
I saw you receive from him specifica- 
tions for the Wright Multiplane, the 
Maxim Chlorine Shell and the per- 
fected ‘Lake’ Submarine. I also know 
you have a copy of the State Depart- 
ment’s code-book.” 

Barbara Steuler had remained stand- 
ing at the end of the table, her eyes 
dilating with an expression of incred- 
ulous, outraged amazement. 

“Barclay! Are you isane? Are 
you accusing Max of these horrible 
things? My husband?” 





Loyalty 
‘By Clarence Herberi New 


Norris spoke, gently but firmly. 

“I’m stating facts, Bab—not accus- 
ing. Because I’ve been your friend, 
and his, I’m giving him this chance to 
return the papers and code before it’s 
too late. At this moment I’m the 
cnly one who really knows. He meant 
to sail on Grunwald’s yacht for Chris- 
tiania at sunrise. There’s still time 
for him to get aboard and escape. I’m 
personally answerable for the unknown 
man I’ve been following to-day!” 

She whirled upon her husband, saw, 
with horror, that he was making no 
denial, that he was looking at their 
old friend with a gleam of hatred in 
his eyes. Presently he pulled open a 
drawer in the table, thrusting one hand 
into the back part of it. 

“So! You efen suspect where I 
put the code-book? Yess? Well, it 
iss the fortune of war, I suppose. 
You think I will not arrested be, if I 
reach the yacht before morning? Nein? 
You are the only one who knows— 
yet? Und suppose I nefer come back? 
My wife I mus’ leave with the man 
who always haf lofed——” There 
was a flash, a stunning report. Nor- 
ris staggered up from his chair and 
pitched headlong upon the floor. 

“Max! Mar! A traitor! A mur- 
derer! My God!” 

He took a canvas-bound book from 
the drawer, thrusting it hastily into 
the suit-case, then fetched overcoat 
and hat from the closet. In _ his 
hurry he overlooked the automatic 
pistol which lay upon the table. So 
intent was he upon escaping with what 
he had that he seemed to have forgot- 
ten her entirely. But a low, gasping 
voice made him whirl about at the door. 

“ Another step—and I’ll—Rill you!” 
The pistol steadily covered his heart. 
(He’d seen her shoot.) 

“Put that book on the table.” He 
hesitated, meditating a spring through 
the doorway. “ When I count three! 
One! . . .” With a muttered curse 
he took the code from the suit-case. 

“Empty your pockets!” 

There was no mistaking the ex- 
pression in her eyes. He emptied his 
pockets. 

“ Now—go! Without the suit-case!” 

“Barbara! You would haf me leave 
you! Like this!” Her face was color- 


less, in her eyes a brooding horror, a 
dazed consciousness of that motionless 
body on the floor behind the table. 

“My people fought at Lexington and 
Concord—for principles dearer than 


life to them. You swore allegiance to 
those principles, to their flag. And 
you are—this! You've murdered our 
loyai friend—when he was giving a 
traitor a chance, at great personal 
risk! Go! Quickly!” 

As the front door slammed she ran 
to the window, watched down 
the block. A man who did such things 
might return later, catch her unarmed, 
secure the papers. Her brain worked 
automatically. There was no safe place 
to conceal them. They must be de- 
stroyed at once! Tearing the book to 
pieces she piled the leaves upon the 
andirons in the fireplace with the other 
papers, then lighted the heap. When 
they were entirely destroyed a patter 
of footsteps echoed from the stairs; 
a little figure in pajamas came peeking 
around the portiere. (A _ thrill of 
passionate thankfulness ran through 
her that he resembled her people, with 
no trace of the alien blood.) 


him 


“Mo-ther! What was that big 
noise?” 
“Possibly some one’s automobile, 


dear—a blow-out or a back-fire, you 
know.” She forced herself to speak 
quietly, standing so that he couldn't 
look behind the table. 

“Mo-ther, who was down here wiv 
you?” 

“Uncle Barclay, sweetheart. But— 
oh, God!—he’s gone now.” (Norris’s 
love had been the truer, deeper affec- 
tion; she’d known it for some time.) 
“Run along back to beddy, darling. 
Mother will come up presently.” 

She had a feeling of suffocation as 
the boy hugged her impetuously and 
padded softly upstairs. As she listened 
to his careful progress another sound, 
a faint rustling from behind the table, 
made her heart stop beating for a 
second. With trembling limbs she 
leaned across the table and looked. 
The dead man lay in a slightly differ- 
ent position; there was a barely per- 
ceptible movement of the chest. She 
reached breathlessly for the telephone, 

“Give me Bryant 9702, please! Yes! 
Doctor Marvin’s house! Quickly!” 





F you were asked to take your choice among the Americar 
classics, would you pick “ The Scarlet Letter” or “Seven 
Keys to Baldpate”? When you have answered this question 
satisfactorily you will know whether you’d sooner take Susan 
Glaspell’s “ Fidelity” away with you for over Sunday or 
Frank R. Adams’s “ Five Fridays” (Small, Maynard, $1.25). 
The latter—we will consider its claim first because it hasn't 
so long to live—deals with the March Hare doings of a mad- 
house party, storm-stayed during two or three Bedlam-ish 
days and nights on a private island in a summer-resort lake. 
It is a kaleidoscopic bit of nonsense, with numerous clever 
lines in it; but it is not so much a story as a scenario—the 
scenario of a rampant and hilarious farce—which will gain 
a much-needed illusion of likelihood from the stage pro- 
duction which it can hardly fail to attain later. 


ISS GLASPELL’S novel, “ Fidelity’ (Small, Maynard, 
$1.35), is a really fine treatment of the “ Scarlet Letter ” 
theme in its twentieth-century guise. It gives the history of 
a smallish middle-western city’s dealing with the scandal of 
a young girl’s love for a married man. It traces the course 
of this community’s public, and of its private, attitude toward 
the affair and the effect of these contradictory influences 
upon the various individuals variously connected with the 
matter. And, coincidently, and with great technical skill and 
a reticence in the matter of “realism” that is worthy of 
especial emphasis, it gives the sad yet fine history of the 
girl herself. It is an American novel to be glad of in many 
ways. 


RIC FISHER WOOD'S “ The Note-book of an Attaché” 
(Century, $1.60) is quite in the front rank of the 
second-phase war books—those, that is to say, that deal with 
personal observation of actual events after the breaking out 
of hostilities. Mr. Wood was studying at the Beaux Arts in 
Paris when war was declared. He immediately offered his 
services to the American Legation, and was soon in charge 
of the Embassy’s important work in looking after the German 
citizens interned in France. Later he had occasion to make 
tours of investigation to the battlefield of the Marne, and 
later still he was sent on numerous diplomatic errands to 
Berlin, Vienna and London, And he writes of these experi- 
ences with the same keenness of interest and the same im- 
personal directness that doubtless were the determining 
factors in his achieving them. 


HESE attributes are sadly lacking in another of the new 
volumes—a combined reference book and critique called 
“What Pictures to See in America,” by Lorinda M. Bryant 
(Lane, $2.00)—a volume which, lacking these attributes, yet 
supplied with a verbose substitute for them, fails to be either 
fish or fowl. It fails of being a convenient reference book 
of the many important paintings now publicly owned in the 
United States because of its lack of adequate indexing and 
because of the flood of superficial comment in which its 


“IS HE YOUR LITTLE BOY, MISTER?” 


useful information is submerged. And it fails of being a 
guide to any living appreciation of these works of art or to 
any co-ordinated discrimination in matters esthetic because 
of the alternating perfunctoriness and banality of its text. 


(By the way, how 
the “slave implications ” of these old-time expressions stand 
out, now that the feminists are filibustering with them!) 
Wholesome fare and plenty of it is the rule at Mr. Lincoln’s 
fictional table. And smiles for sauce. And no lack of 
pensioners at the board, waiting for his manipulation of the 
serving-spoon. His latest book, “ Thankful’s Inheritance” 
(Appleton, $1.35), is a cheery, happy-go-hunt-it, genre novel 
of Cape Cod, in which a sea captain’s widow (a lady of some 
beam, but still handy on the helm) starts to take summer 
boarders in a haunted house, and ends the eventful venture 
with a financial deficit, but with the compensating asset of a 
new husband. 


nate wives a “ generous provider.” 
, 


| gene C. LINCOLN is what used to be called by fortu- 


‘ 


PEAKING of smiles and of feminism, a particularly happy 
combination of the two is to be found (in spots) in 
Alice Duer Miller’s volume of ironic verses, “ Are Women 
People?” (Doran, 60 cents). This spottiness—this actual 
presence of a few “ real things’? among the ruck of “ so-so’s "— 
is not, by the way, spoken of in disparagement. Mrs. Miller’s 
volume of verses shares it with “ The Bab Ballads” and 
with “ Coleridge’s Collected Works.” Moreover, it enables 
one to recommend the book with a clear conscience to readers 
of all shades of conviction. There are verses in it so dull 
that the antis can use them as arguments. And there are 
others that even the antis’ aunties will scarcely keep a 

straight face over. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 
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Man in Background: -HI, THERE, YOU IpIoT! WHY DON’T YOU TRIP HIM? 


The Uplift 


The man who fails to rise above his environ- 
ment should be fed from the rubber on a nursing- 
bottle—The Silent Partner. 


ORSE thieves and aviators excepted. 

But, to be exact, almost every man who has 
risen above his environment and tried to stay there 
has failed. The real man is the one who sticks by 
his environment and does what he can to make it 
rise with him. Mr. Bryan is a warm instance of a 
man who tried to rise above his environment. He 
got a beautiful pair of wings, strapped them on, and 
jumped off the roof of the White House. But it’s 
a long slant that knows no landing. 


Subtle 


“I PAINT things as I see them,” said Dobbster, ; : a ee 

; complacently, as the Critic inspected his “ Moon- — << ee 

light on the Hudson.” / . AOS 
“Tnteresting!” said the Critic. ‘“ Have you ever 

thought of consulting an occulist, Dobbster?” THE SMITHY 
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Willie: 1 WISH THE DARNED OLD WIND WOULDN’T KEEP 
GOIN’ powNn! 

“DON’T BE SO INCONSID’RATE, YOU WICKED BOY. 
YOU S’POSE GOD EVER GETS OUT OF BREATH?” 


DON’T 


Newspapers and the War 


E think of the newspapers as doing about as big a 
war business as the makers of ammunition. And 

so they are. Newspapers are, and have been for a year, 
about the most coveted commodity produced in these 
States. Everybody has wanted them in quantity, and they 
have met the demand with great spirit. We think we 
know more about the war than the people of any other cotin- 
try. If we do it is our newspapers that we have to thank 
for it. They have furnished us with a steady supply of 
war reading. If any news was procurable we got it, 
and if there was none we got the best procurable substitute. 
We are grateful, of course, but we ought to be still 
more grateful than we are, because we have not begun 
to pay the cost of what we have had. Hardly any news- 
paper nowadays sells for enough, or nearly enough, to 


pay the cost of production. Lots of the best papers sell 
for a cent, and that means a loss on every copy sold. In 
ordinary times the advertisers turn the loss into a profit, 
but in these war times business is not very good, adver- 
tising is not very good, and newspaper circulation is not 
so valuable as it needs to be. Mr. Stockbridge, of the 
New York Evening Mail, has been saying in a lecture that 
it is a great mistake to think newspapers want war be- 
cause war sells papers. It does sell them, but it does not 
bring advertising. The war-makers do not advertise; 
neither do the munition-makers. If, as Mr. Bryan has 
charged, the newspapers hereabouts support the war, they 
do it not because it is profitable, but as a patriotic duty. 

The wonder is that more of them have not raised their 
price. They will have to presently, if the war goes on 
long enough. Somebody has got to pay the costs of 
newspaper publication, and if advertisers don’t do it the 
readers will have to take hold. 


No Sectional Sentiment About the War 


M®& BRYAN congratulates the people of Lincoln on 
being so far removed from the baneful influences 
of the Eastern newspapers, particularly those of New York. 
But so far as war sentiments go Mr. Bryan is the only 
one to detect a difference between the sentiments of the 
New York papers and those of the rest of the country. 
It must be that he hasn’t been reading the Western papers, 
except, perhaps, the Commoner. 
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PUTTING OFF MARRIAGE TILL THEY CAN AFFORD IT 
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From left to right: 


In background: 


The Young Reformer 


(Or How Mother Learned the Fatal 
News.) 
HE two babies had not met for so 
long that they were really glad 
to see each other. 

“T can’t get over all the things that 
have happened since I saw you last,” 
said the first baby. “ Let’s see! Eugen- 
ics, dancing, woman suffrage and the 
big war. I wonder what next?” 

“What interests me,” said the second 
baby, “is that we are the basis for 
the whole trouble.” 

“T don’t quite follow you.” 

“Well, don’t you see they couldn’t 
have any of these things unless they 
had us? The trouble with you is that 
you can’t view matters from any 
other standpoint but your own. You 
look at the whole world through the 
hole of a rubber nipple. Why, you’re 
a mere child.” 

“But I’m three weeks younger than 
you,” protested the first baby, “and 


MISS CHACE-MANN, BARON 
HOOKAIRS ENNIWEIGH, MRS, SAYMOLD BLUFF AND MR. J. 
MR, FREDERIC LOAFINGWELL AND MISS PATRICIA DOLLAR 


ON THE TERRACE AT DRYNKMORE 
HOHENZWEITZER, 


I haven’t had your advantages. You've 
been to kindergarten, have been per- 
sonally examined by a child psycholo- 
gist, have been used as an exhibit at 
a mothers’ meeting, and, in fact, you've 
seen the world.” 

“That’s true. Life has little left for 
me now. I’ve nothing to do but grow 
up, go to war, enter business or be 
some sort of a human failure. The 
fact is, my dear chap, we simply fur- 
nish the raw material for colossal 
errors. What we ought to do is to 
register a protest.” 

“What would you suggest?” 

“ Well, something like this: 


WARNING. 


As representatives of all the babies 
in the world now present, or about 
to be born, we desire to give notice 
that no more experiments are to be 
made upon us in the name of science, 
nature, humanity or progress. In 
case any further attempts are made 
upon us, we will immediately make 
away with ourselves by substituting 
grape juice for milk. 


MRS. FOX TROTTER, MRS, 


DODGE WORK 


“ How’s that?” 

“Fine!” 

“Well, then, we'll get up a monster 
petition, to be signed by all the babies 
in the world. Sign here on the dotted 
line.” 

“But how 


>” 


will we get it spread 
abroad 

This made the second baby guffaw. 

“My, but you're an 
Through mother, of course. You don’t 
know her? Naturally. Well, 
a mysterious person who spends her 
entire time in spreading news. I’ve 
never seen her, but I believe the nurse 
has. We'll give it to the nurse, and 
the nurse 

“But how will the nurse get at her? 
You know, pretty 
busy. Has a love affair on of 


innocent! 


she is 


” 


will—— 


my boy, she’s 
some 
sort.” 

“That’s easy. I'll just ask the nurse 
to mail it to the hotel mother is stay- 
ing at. That’s where mothers nowa- 
days can mostly be discovered, you 
know.” 
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THE RECRUITING SERGEANT 


According to Their Light 


“T have not the least doubt that both the elder and 
the younger Rockefeller are sincerely desirous of doing 
the right thing according to their light, and if they 
could find out what the right thing really is.””—Frederick 
M. Davenport, writing in the Outlook about the Colo- 
rado situation. 


ERHAPS the Messrs. Rockefeller will be gratefui for 
this apologetic offering which puts them in the same 
moral class with everybody else. The annoying thing to 
society at large, however, is that they have not been able 
to get a better light. Considering the great cultural ad- 
vantages they have had and the immense amount of illu- 
minating oil under their control, the light they displayed 
in Colorado was disappointingly dim. 








Our Dream 


SMUG assumption is abroad in the land. It lurks 
in prayers, patriotic addresses and war talk. Only 
the most impious of our citizens are immune from its 
ravages. It causes the heart to swell and the soul to 
shrivel. Listen for it. It runs something like this: We, 
the people of the United States, are the only unselfish, é / 
truly righteous people left on earth. God is disgusted & Mach Feel erdeome 
with Europe and is going to transfer all His affections to 
us and place all His hopes for the ultimate redemption BASEBALL TERM 
of mankind in our efforts. “THE DELAYED STEAL” 






























































The enthusiasm for France inspired by 
Lafayette is re-inspired by Perrier. 


EFINED palates insist upon 
Perrier for the same reason 


that they prefer the famous 


French Champagnes. And France is 
as proud of Perrier as she is of her 
unequalled vintages. The great Perrier 
Spring is indeed a well-spring of health 
and delight to those everywhere who 
will have the best of everything. 


Perrier is bottled at the Springs in the South of France 
amidst the glorious French vineyards. There is no 
saltiness in Perrier, the great reason why it combines 
so perfectly with Wines and Spirits. 


N.B.—A glass of Perrier alone or with a slice of lemon 
in the early morning is invaluable in gout and uric acid 
troubles—the bugbear of middle-age. 


Obtainable at all high-class Hotels, Restaurants and Grocers. 


WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, Agents, 
1158, Broadway, New York. 


To quench hot 
weather thirst drink 
The Champagne 
of Table Waters. 





Bubbling with its 
own Carbonic Gas. 
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Zn Epochal Achievement m 
Phong Development 


7%/AEOLIAN-VO CALION 


HIS is the announcement 

of a new phonograph—a 

phonograph of such im- 

pressive capabilities that it 
virtually creates a musical instru- 
ment of a distinctive type. 

The phonograph has become 
pre-eminently an instrument for 
reproducing music. ‘This means 
that its most important function 
brings it into the realm of Art. 
And it is to the artist and the 
musician that we must look for 
its future development. 

The Aeolian-Vocalion, the new 
phonograph, emphasizes this. 
The Aeolian Company, its 
creators, are the world’s master- 
builders in the field of Musical 
Art. The distinguished product 
of this great concern embraces 
the world’s most celebrated and 
artistic musical instruments. 


Vv 


The Aecolian-Vocalion is typi- 
cally . representative of Aeolian 
standards and ideals. As in its 
other activities, this great concern 
has taken up the work of musi- 
cally developing the phonograph 
where other manufacturers have 
left off. 

Those who hear the Aeolian- 
Vocalion for the first time realize 
this. They listen in amazement 
to new tones, new musical effects. 
They are confronted with a 
phonograph which, for the first 

time in the history of 


me ~ ; 1 ; 
&y this extraordinary in- 


— eR strument, holds 


up the mirror 


with absolute fidelity to every 
musical instrument and every 
human voice. 

Many and important are the 
exclusive features of the Aeolian- 
Vocalion. Here follows a brief 
summary of the three most notable 


of these. 
: 


The Sound Box 


Designed and constructed on new and 
scientific lines which, for the first time, 
produce a sound box capable of doing 
full justice to the lower, richer musical 
tones, as well as the higher. 


The Graduola 


One of the most important inven- 
tions in connection with the phono- 
graph. By the simple pressure of your 
hand it enables you to play the music 
yourself if you will, and vary it just asa 
musician varies in detail every perform- 
ance. The Aeolian-Vocalion, of course, 
plays itself if you prefer. Tf you use 
the Graduola, however, it means no 
more getting “tired of records.” 


NOTE—Certain of the smaller models of the 
Aeolian-Vocalion are not equipped 
with the Graduola. 


The Symphonetic Horn 


A special composition horn of entirely 
new design based on the most advanced 
knowledge of acoustics. Patented and 
exclusive with the Aeolian-Vocalion and 
largely responsible for its incomparable 
beauty and distinctiveness of tone. 


Vv 


In addition to these vital and ex- 
clusive features, the Aeolian-Vocalion 
possesses many other advantages, in- 
cluding the simplest and most artistic 
phonograph cases yet produced and an 
entirely new Automatic Stop which, 
with two simple movements, starts the 
record and “sets” it to stop of itself. 

v 


On the opposite page there is con- 
veyed as well as can be done in 
words another accomplishment of the 
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Aeolian - Vocalion — the 
bringing out of hidden 
beauties from a record. 
The Aeolian Company 
invites all who own 
phonographs to hear 
their favorite records 
played on the Aeolian- 
Vocalion. 

Only from such a per- 
sonal experience can the 
real significance of this 
new and epoch-making 
development of the 
Phonograph be fully 
realized. 
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The Phonograph 
that calls forth 

Hidden Beauties 
from a Record 










“ There are subtle, 
very timbred character of each orchestral instrument.” 
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ES, it z true that the 
Aeolian-Vocalion voices 
new beauties from records 
—beauties you never knew 
they possessed ! 

Put a record in this Aeolian- 
Vocalion—this ‘‘tonal phonograph 
whose voice is Art.’’ Let us take 
Liszt’s Hungarian Rhapsody in- 
terpreted by many instruments. 
It will be a difficult test. 

Soft, deep, profoundly mystic, 
the sombre traceries of tone wave 
forth. And as they unfold from 
theAeolian-Vocalion 
you feel a strange 
solemnity. “You rec- 
ognize new, fresh- 
born, living qualities 
of tone. Now the 
bass tuba sounds—so 
low that you hear it 
phonographically re- 
produced for the first 
time. 

Now the wistful 
flutes throat unmis- 
takably their purities 
of clear woodtone— 
that ‘‘woody’’ qual- 
ity before unuttered 
by a phonograph. 
Never have you 
heard such delicate 





Aeolian-Vocalion Style K 
Simple elegance in design coupled 
with beautiful case-woods and rich 
depth of finish distinguish all models 

of this superb instrument 





distinction between instrument and 
instrument upon a phonograph— 
never such subtle tonal tints. The 
long-dumb beauties in your records 
are finding utterance at last— 
through the Aeolian-Vocalion ! 

But there is yet even a stranger 

‘‘miracle of sound.’’ Under your 
simple pressure of the Graduola 
device—an exclusive feature of the 
Aeolian-Vocalion—a remarkable 
effect occurs. 

To the exact proportion of your 
pressure the music softens. You 
find you are actually 
shading your music 
to yourmood. You 
are literally pressing 
your feeling into 
it with the sponta- 
neity with which 
you “‘hum an air.” 
Notes, phrases, pass- 
ages melt at your will 
into softened, liquid 
ecstasies of sound. 
You are bringing 
unexpected color, in- 
spiring variety into 
a record that you 
thought was “‘set!’’ 

Vv 


‘What is the secret of 
this modern “ miracle of 
sound ” ? 






Not one invention—many. 

Thus the Symphonetic Horn, whose 
use is to preserve even the subtlest char- 
acter of instrumental tones, is but one 
characteristic of the Aeolian-Vocalion. 

Its Sound Box, which helps to record 
so majestic a range of tone, is but one 
more. 

The very Graduola device itself which 
shades without smothering tone—which 
you play, but play only when you do not 
prefer the Vocalion to “ play itself ”— 
but one more. 

It is the whole of these three units 
meeting in one great unit—the Aeolian- 
Vocalion—which has made the dumb 
tones of all records speak a new language 
of tonal beauty never voiced from record 
before. 

The Aeolian-Vocalion is made in a 
variety of beautiful models. The prices 
of these are no higher than those of 
other phonographs of approximately the 
same general capacity. Also they are 
sold on exceedingly moderate terms, 
ranging as low as $5 a month. 

Vv 

The Aecolian-Vocalion is made exclu- 
sively by the Aeolian Company. It is at 
present on exhibition and sale only in 
certain cities. A complete description 
of this wonderful new phonograph—its 
styles, prices, etc.—together with infor- 
mation as to how and where it may be 
heard, will be sent to all who write. 


THE AEOLIAN COMPANY 
Aeolian Hall New York 


Makers of the world-famous Pianola 
and the largest manufacturers of 
musical instruments in the world. 





Copyright, 1915, The Aeolian Co. 
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SUT SCISSORS 


No Head Dress 


A prominent New York business man, 
who declines the use of his name for 
reasons most obvious, is telling this one 
on his wife: On his return from a long 
tour of the West this business man’s 
wife was narrating to, him the delightful 
times she had while he was away. 

“One night I was invited to a dinner 
party at a smart café,” she said, “and 
one of the guests was the Turkish Am- 
bassador. He was well informed on 
every subject and was one of the most 
entertaining dinner companions I ever 
knew.” 

“Did he wear a fez?” asked the 
husband, 

“No, indeed!” she replied. “ He was 
clean-shaved.”—Saturday Evening Post. 





“Don’t any of your friends come to 
see you on visiting days?” asked the 
kindly old lady. 

“No’m,” responded No. 777,4443 
“they’re all here wit’ me.” 

—Buffalo Express. 
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For the Ultra Precise 

The late Prof. Thomas R. Lounsbury 
said at Cambridge in a talk on English: 

“ But precision can be carried too far. 
The ultra precise, even when logically 
right, are really wrong. 

“An ultra-precise professor went into 
a hardware shop and said: 

“* Show me a shears, please.’ 

“You mean a pair of shears, don’t 
you?’ said the dealer. ‘ 

“*No,’ said the professor. ‘I mean 
what I say. I mean a shears.’ 

“ The dealer took down a box of shears. 

“*Took here, professor,’ he said. 
*Aren’t there two blades here? And 
don’t two make a pair?’ 

** Well, you’ve got two legs. Does 
that make you a pair of men?’ And the 
professor smiled at the dealer trium- 

~ phantly through his spectacles. 

“He was logically right, but, really, 
he was wrong.”—Philadelphia Bulletin. 





Signs 

“How do you know that Blinks has 
had a raise in salary?” 

“He argues that the world is getting 
better, that the danger from monopolies 
has been greatly magnified, and that hu- 
man nature isn’t so bad after all. 


AMONG THE MISSING —Philadelphia Public Ledger. 
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rent copies, 10 cents. 





Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, 
Canada and British Possessions. i 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. 
Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 


ts. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 


The text and illustrations im LiFE are copyrighted. 
Britain apply to Lire, 114 Southampton Row, London, W. 
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Lire is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from hook- 
sellers in all the principal cities in the world. The foreign trade supplied from 
Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, Cc. 

No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addresse 
envelope. LiFe does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of unso- 
licited contributions. ; 

Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 
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DEAR ENEMY 


A Love Story 
By JEAN WEBSTER 


Author of “ Daddy-Long-Legs” 


(Just a word: The July Century sold out in one week. Buy 
your August number today) 





Just the Thing for the Hot Weather 





SUBSCRIBE TO 


; LIFE 


now and make the rest of 
your summer a real success 





Besides our special Trial Offer of three months for $1 (Cana- 
dian $1.13, Foreign $1.26) open only to new names, subscrip- 
tions may be entered now for six months or nine months, and 
the address changed in the fall to the boy or girl at college. 


Subscribe now and be sure of having it, an hour’s good fun 
every week. 





One Year $5.00 Canadian $5.52 Foreign $6.04 
Six Months 2.50 sig 2.76 ~ 3.02 
Nine “ 3.75 = 4.14 * 4.53 


LIFE 
17 WEST 3ist STREET, NEW YORK 
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the universe until the older gentlemen 
let go of it. 

Much of the wisdom of age is due 
to impaired powers, Old men are apt 
to think they have increased in virtue 
and wisdom when the thing that has 
really happened is that they have lost 














Full-Fledged at Twenty-Nine 


N impression has gone out that 
President Lowell of Harvard, in 
a baccalaureate sermon, told his gradu- 
ating students that the human mind 
reached its highest efficiency in infancy. 
He did not say quite that. He said 
men were at their physical best at 
about twenty-three, and that what 
may be called the mental maximum 
is reached much earlier than most peo- 
ple suppose. He said: 
Coleridge wrote his best poems 
when twenty-nine years old, and 
many other famous men have accom- 
plished their best work at about this 
age. If this be true, you have 
reached your physical maximum and 
are close upon your mental maxi- 
mum. You may gain something 
from experience, but your actual 
capacity will increase very little. 
That was by way, no doubt, of en- 
couraging the young gentlemen to pitch 
right in at once and try to be some- 
thing instead of waiting till they felt 
abler, 

At thirty a man is as good as grown 
up, but he does not get his share of 


their appetites. 


OME people flatter us for their own 
profit, but there are others who 


really see more in us than there is. 




















Fine for the kiddies—can 
turn off two upper sprays 
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Bathe the New Way 


Feel Like a King 


New Improved Kenny Needle Shower—Fits Any Tub—Only $6 














Young Woman! 


what would you do if you were 
suddenly left penniless, with no 
resources but good looks? Read the 
new novel 


Open Market 


By Josephine Daskam Bacon 


and learn how a girl, in just such a 
situation, won a million in a month. 
All bookshops, $1.35 net. 


D. APPLETON & CO. 
Publ’rs, N. Y. 


Has All These 
Advantages 


1 No Water Strikes 

* Your Head — Only 

shower women can enjoy. 

2 NoClammy,Sloppy 
* Curtain to spoil your 

enjoyment. 

3 Guaranteed Not to 
* Splash Out — See 

explanation below. 

4 Only Sanitary Way 
* to Bathe — All water 

that hits your body is fresh 

and clean. 

5 The Only All-Metal 
* Shower — No rubber 

hose or sloppy curtain. 

A Fits Any Bath Tub 
© —A style for every kind 

of faucet. No tools needed. 

7 To Let Water Run 
* Direct Into Tub— 

simply unscrew faucet 

plug (which hangs on chain). 





Send No Money—Try It Free 


Nothing like a daily needle shower to send the blood racing 
through your veins. Wakes you up, and gives you all-day vim. 
Then, after a hard day at the office, it will make you feel like 
new—make going out in the evening a pleasure instead of a tax. 
Many doctors prescribe it. Better than a tonic. Great fun, too. 
And cleaner than tub bathing, because only fresh water hits your 
body. You don’t bathe in water you’ve washed in. 


A Revolutionary Improvement 
Until now needle showers have been a millionaire’s luxury. Overhead 
showers with their clammy, sloppy curtains are unsatisfactory. But here is 
an all-metal needle shower, new in every way, which has all the advantages 
of $200 stationary built-in showers, and the price is only $6, if after a test 


you decide to keep it. 
Fits Any Tub 


No matter what kind of a faucet you have, you can attach the new Kenny 
Shower in a jiffy and it’s never in the way. No tools needed. Then turn on the 
hot or cold water and have the most invigorating bath of your life. If you 
want to turn the water into the tub through the faucet, a single twist of a screw- 
cap attached to a chain lets the water into the tub. It doesn’t take a second. 


Won’t Splash on the Floor 


The Kenny Shower contains a patented feature which keeps it from splash- 
ing over the sides of the tub. It’s all in the angles at which the spray heads 
are set. They face obliquely toward the center. The water thus hits your 
body so that it “breaks” and falls down into the tub. The ten days’ free test 
will prove, this to you, as it has a hundred thousand others who are 
enthusiastic owners of the Kenny. 





9 


—_ 
Row 
q 
Note how streams 
converge and break 
down into tub— 
thus prevent 
splashing out 


— 
ep 


, 


y 


{4 














Good to Look at and Strong 


Don’t think because the price is so low that the Kenny is a makeshift or 
toy. Farfromit. It’s made of the finest brass, heavily nickel coated. A 
fit companion for the handsomestbathroom fixtures. Built tolasta lifetime. 

And the stream of water you get from the four separate sprays beats 
any shower you ever stood under, No matter how weak or strong your 
water pressure, the Kenny adjusts itself to it. 


Try It Ten Days Free 


No words can describe this wonderful new way to 


fighting-cock feeling it gives you, to appreciate its 
value to you. That’s why we don’t ask you for apenay I 
in advance. We want you to use the Kenny Needle 
Shower first before you decide to buy. Send no money. 
merely mail the coupon, enclosing your business car 


charges prepaid, this new kind of a shower will reach 


you. Mail the coupon right now before you turn this 
page, as this announcement may not appear again. 


A GENTS e We have an exclusive proposition which 
* will interest you. Write or wire. 
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Let Users Tell You 


“The shower fixture fs all 
you claim for it and more."’ 
—Iney Logan, U. S. Post 
Office, Milton, Pa, 

““Once used, it becomes an 
absolutenecessity.'’—Edward 
B, O' Reilly, Stock and Invest+ 
ment Broker, York, Pa. 

**Your shower is the nearest 
thing to a swim I ever saw 
and certainly has it on the 
overhead shower.""—Wm, H. 
Klug. 

“*The shower bath fs a great 
joy.""—Newton C. Fassett 
Co., Spokane, Wash 

“I would not take $25 
for mine it IT could not get 
another."*—Harry H. Clark, 
C. Kenyon Co., N. Y. City. 

“It certainly is a gem."’— 
James R. Linehan, The Cro- 
well Pub. Co., N. Y. City. 

“I have attached it and 
found it to work splendidly. 
I would not be without it for 
twice the amount it has cost."* 
A. S. Wirtner, 171 Second St., 
San Francisco, Cal. 

“I was enjoylng the most 
delicious bath I had ever 
taken, Would not be without 
one of your showers under 
any circumstances."’—Fred, 
W. Schulze, McAlister, Okla. 

“I find it to be indispens- 
able in my bathroom.’’— 
A. Case Redewill, Redewill 
Music Co., Phoenix, Ariz. 
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bathe. You must actually experience the fit-as-a- [| The Curtainless Shower Company 
25 West Broadway, New York City 
5 South Wabash Ave., Chicago 
(Address nearest office) 
or giving a reference, and by return parcel post, all I wean ane oo = See, Vour Spray 
return the shower or remit $6 within ten days, 
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OUR FOOLISH 
CONTEMPORARIES 





The Scientific Child 


Robert, the four-year-old son of a 
scientific man, had lived in the country 
most of his short life. One day a caller, 
wishing to make friends with the little 
fellow, took him on his knee and asked: 
“Are there any fairies in your woods 
here, Robert?” 

“No,” responded Robert promptly, 
“but there are plenty of edible fungi.” 

—Youth’s Companion, 


Developing and printing kodak films. Most perfect results. 
Cash prizes for good pictures. Miles Greenwood, Melrose, Mass. 


A ScotcuH minister in need of funds 
thus conveyed his intentions to his con- 
gregation: 

“ Weel, friends, the kirk is urgently in 
need of siller, and as we have failed to 
get money honestly we will have to see 
what a bazaar can do for us.”—Tit-Bits. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
SO cents the case of 6 glass stoppered bottles 
“Wuy do you want to get divorced? ” 
“Because I’m married.” 
—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


“DON'T SHOUT” 


“I can hear you with the MORLEY 
PHONE.’” It is invisible, weight- 








less, comfortable, inexpensive. No 
metal, wires nor rubber, Can be 
used by anyone, young or old, 
The Morley Phone for the 


DEAF 


is to the ears what glasses are to 
the eyes. Write For Free Booklet 
containing testimonials of users 
all over the country. It describes 
causes of deafness; tells how and 

* why the MORLEY PHONE 
affords relief. Over a quarter of a million sold. 


THE MORLEY CO., Dept. 770, Perry Bldg., Phila. 
























EGYPTIAN | 


“The Utmost ii tte: 
a, 


Rople culture, refinement 
PREFER Deities is 


and Eqyplian inthe World 





DEITIES 


Makers of the Grok Turkish 














Unjust Discrimination 

“Oh, no!” soliloquized Johnny bit- 
terly; “there ain’t any favorites in this 
family. Oh, no! If I bite my finger 
nails I get a rap over the knuckles, but 
if the baby eats his whole foot they think 
it’s cute.”’—Ladies’ Home Journal. 

COOLING SUMMER BEVERAGES 
Bacardi Rickey—Cocktail—Highball 

Hiccs: Crooke is a criminal lawyer, 
isn’t he? 

Diccs: He’s a lawyer, but as to his 
being criminal, I think he’s too careful 
to quite overstep the line. 

—New York Sun. 








Look about you for the man who 
is happiest in his success. You 
will find him of moderate habit. 


He is neither prudishly narrow | 


nor is he excessive. 


And it is the moderate man whom 
we value most as a customer for 
a wonderfully mild and mellow 


Whiskey—Wilson—Real Wilson 


—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 13 E. 31st Street, N.Y. That's All! 
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The New Idea in Beverages | 


Pressed from world-famous white Niagara grapes, sun- 
ripened and luscious. Blended with an infusion of fresh, 
rich ginger root, purest cane sugar and 
grape fruit. A new flavor! A new de- 
















with sparkle and exhilaration. 


HIRES 


**Unfermented’’ 
and banquet beverage. Particu- 


Served at the Waldorf-Astoria, 
Bellevue-Stratford, Ritz-Carlton, 
Adelphia, Martha Washing- 
ton, and equally prominent 


hotels and leading clubs. 


will send sample for 10 
and your grocer's name, 


The Charles E- 


Hires Co. 
Phildelpbia 

















THE BEARDED LADY 
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liciousness!_ Ann unfermented champagne _ 


CHAMPANALE, 


has quicklybecome afavoritedinner — 


larly popular with the younger set. = 





By all means try a bottle! = 
Sold by leading grocers. We & 
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A Dark Mystery 


HY, in the name of all that’s effi- 
cient, does it take two days to 

send a package from New York City 
to Upper Montclair, N. J., by parcel 
post? The distance is Souetout miles, 
with dozens of trains passing back and 
forth every day carrying faithful 
commuters and other precious baggage. 
Letters between the two points go 
promptly. Morning New York news- 
papers going by mail are delivered the 
same morning in Upper Montclair. 
All the New York stores having their 
own vehicles guarantee delivery of 
purchases on the following day, and 
the express companies have recently 
been doing as well. An average auto- 
mobile can cover the modest distance 
in one hour, in spite of ferry obstruc- 
tions and occasional stretches of bad 


road. A healthy man can walk it in 


four hours without extending himself. 
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public wants.”’ 


It is published, 


On Sale Everywhere 


The price of the car 
complete is $785 
f. o. b. Detroit 





















—there is a marked 
freedom from gear shifting 


Donce BRotHERS 


MOTOR CAR 








CHILDREN 

REGAINING HEALTH || 
CAN KEEP UP | 
THEIR STUDIES 


FROM | 
KINDERGARTEN TO | 
NINTH GRADE 





| COMPETENT 
| TEACHERS 





THREE AND ONE-HALF HOURS FROM 


CHARLES EVANS MORRIS, M.D. 


RECREATION 


NATURE'S MOST BEAUTIFUL AND HEALTHFUL 
SPOT IN ALL NEW ENGLAND 


Hazelwood Manor Sanatorium 


OPEN ALL THE YEAR. SUMMER AND WINTER SPORTS 


NEW YORK OR BOSTON 


For Particulars, ’Phone 211-14 or Write 











AOA 





Ulilla, a little girl with a passion for writing, 
is advised by her grown-up author friend to 
read the magazines and find out what the 
The startling result is 


through the courtesy of 


, 


15 cents the copy 


Eucene Woop, in the current number of 


INSLEE'S 


*‘The Magazine That Entertains’ 
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Why, then, should the parcel post con- 
sume two days? Where does it keep 
the package all that time? Does the 
post-office system, in spite of its sure- 
ness and swiftness in handling letters, 
become transfixed with locomotor 
ataxia when a package for Upper 
Montclair breaks upon its vision, or is 
there some subtle influence at work try- 
ing to make the parcel post ridiculous? 


Suggestion for Bathing Pavilions at 
Fashionable Watering Places 
Notice! 

OUNG ladies desiring to be rescued 
from drowning will kindly ap- 

ply at the desk. Handsome life guards 
guaranteed from four to six. Posi- 
tively no rescues after union hours. 


TIRE INSURANCE 
FOR ONE DOLLAR 





RIGHT LIVING 





FORESTVILLE, CONNECTICUT 





Cie Cre ariel 


= 
= AIR GAUGE , 


If you fed your horse once a week 
how long would he last? 


Your tires need air just as your horse 
needs hay, 


r) 


You can’t expect them to last unless you 
keep them inflated to the pressure recom- 
mended by the tire —_— 


TWITCHELL 
AIR GAUGE 


will ‘tell you if your tires are pumped up 
to the prescribed pressure, 


Price $1. At Your Dealer or ‘ 


THE TWITCHELL GAUGE Coa. 
1208c Michigan Ave., CHICAGO 
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Essential of alarm, the young wife stopped her f? 

id husband. Life S. 

E must go back! “We must go back!” she cried. “I’m 
It was near the close of a sorry, but it is absolutely necessary. I 
warm day in July. In the distance the We must return at once.” ; < 
metropolis they had left behind them Her husband looked at her grimly. e 
lifted its minaretted outline to the “What have you forgotten?” he d 

afternoon sky. A short time before muttered, as he wiped the perspiration 
they had started out in their motor from his brow. on 
car to make their annual trip through And she sighed: Je 
New England. Suddenly, with a cry “My furs!” would ‘ 
writer, 
rua REP amour, 7 ‘ eee eee eens = invited 
—— practica 
. LIFE 
short AY 
/ ceived 1 

The Best Short Stories of the Yea 

it will ¢ 
and $25 

Stories to smile over, to laugh over — maybe to cry a little over — stories you 

¥ bal will talk over and remember 

oaye © © 3 Bre e ° No st 
Summer Joys bring | In the August 26th Annual //7¢t702 Number off“: 
Complexion Sorrows! | sated 


Cream when used upon retiring soothes, soft- word un 
ens and youthifies the skin. It makes your the auth 


_ eight hours of sleep build beauty for the : if - 
social needs of the day. i words 1 
|The pevelerity of this new Pompeian product is really = |  eagee 
remarkable among women who buy wisely rather than rashly. = | the ou 
* Pompeian ight Cream is not too dry nor too oily, and is = did not 
z the result of years of study by the makers of Pompeian z | he rece 


Massage Cream. Pompeian Nzgh¢ Cream is so pure, so ‘| hand. th 
white, so smooth, so fragrant, so cooling. Try it tonight. hand, 
Travelers’ tubes, 25c3 jars, 35c and 75c; at 30,000 stores. Trial dred an 


jar and booklet, ‘* How to Get Real Beauty Sleep,” sent for i HA Complete: Novelette by KaTE A Little Tragedy at Coocoocache, the autl 


At the shore, in the mountains or when | 9 epigram 

‘ : “ s r : the scop 

motoring, your natural beauty suffers unless | an 

nature is aided in overcoming the effects otf | for pub! 

sun, wind and hard water. Pompeian Night | at the r: 
| 








= 4cin stamps if you also send dealer’s name. : : . ‘ , 

| The Pompeian Mfg. Co., 25 Prospect St., Cleveland, O. _Douctas Wiccrn, “Miss Thomasina by Georce T. Marsu. A story of the ~~ | 

A A it tn a ree sommes Tucker.’”’ Illustrated by H. a Mowat. Canadian wilderness. Illustrated by FE. —2 } 
indre 


_A love story, full of charming sentiment Schoonover. 
and comedy, by the author of “Rebecca ror First Marrying, by Una Hust 
of Sunnybrook Farm.” author of “ Una Mary.” A deliciously — “ 
‘‘No.6,”’ a prose play, by STEPHEN PutL- humorous story of a very real Southem _— 
Lips, the English poet. The dramatic negro girl. Illustrated by A. B. Frost. 


story of the two masterpieces of a great John Galsworthy’s great novel, “The 
Italian artist. Tllustrated by N.C.Wyeth, Freelands.” 


with a full page in color. 





Travel in Portugal — “ Lisbon and 
Mother Machree, by James B. Con- Cintra” described and_ pictured by 
noLLy. A thrilling story of the seaand Ernest PEtxotto. 


shore in Ireland and America. Jilus-  Tmpressions of the English Attitude 
trated by D.C. Hutchison. ° Toward the War, by Freperick W. 
Letitia, by Gorpon Arruur SmitH, WHITRIDGE. 

author of “Every Move.” A story of The Education of the Artist, by C. 


comedy, pathos, and loyalty, with a Gpanr xa Farce, in “The Field of Art.” 
very original plot. 











Special illustrations in colors: 4 a 
atec 


At the End of the Rainbow, by colored cover by G. B. Mitchell. The my 
JennetTe Lee. Tilustrated by E. L. second of the American historical frontis : Pte 
Blumenschein. A romantic story of pirate _ pieces, “ Franklin at the French Court, §) ~< 
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_ gold, of an artist who built his home on by Stanley M. Arthurs. A full-pagell = Ottawa 

ee ate a rocky Maine island. painting by N. C. Wyeth. tghtce 
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Life's Short Story Contest 


First Prize $1000 
Second Prize 500 
Third Prize 250 


OW short can a short story be and 
yet be a short story? Lire 
would like to know. So would every 
writer, and, therefore, all writers are 
= invited to join with Lire in making a 





a practical test. 
Lire invites contributions of original 
) short stories. For the best ones re- 
if) ceived before noon of October 4, 1915, 
ae it will award three prizes—$1,000, $500 
de and $250. 
CONDITIONS 


No story must exceed fifteen hundred 
words in length. 

There is no restriction placed upon the 
kind of story to be submitted. It may be 
humorous or tragic, but jokes, anecdotes, 
epigrams or verses do not come within 
the scope of the contest. 

All manuscripts which are accepted 
for publication in Lire will be paid for 
at the rate of ten cents a word for every 
word under fifteen hundred words which 
the author does not write. To illustrate: 
if the accepted story is one hundred 
words in length, then the author will 
receive $140, or ten cents a word for 
the fourteen hundred words which he 
did not write. For what he does write 
he receives no pay. If, on the other 
hand, the accepted story is fourteen hun- 
dred and ninety-nine words in length, 
the author will receive ten cents. This 


ache, 













f th story, however, will stand an equal 
) e chance of winning the prize with one 
F.E. which is very much shorter (say, one 


hundred words), as each story will be 
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Th HE de luxe Hotel of the Dominion. Situ- 
€ | ated in theheart oftheCapitalofCanada, |- 
0 ntis 5 isoneofthe finest hotelsontheContinent. |= 
7 | Accommodations, three hundred and fifty |= 
yurt, fj) Tooms. Rates, $2.00 and upwards. me 
+) European plan. 
-Ppage | Ottawa in sunimer fe a delightful place to so- 


0 Full of interest for the tourist and 
Sightseer. Handsomely illustrated booklet 
of Ottawa and the Chateau Laurier sent free 
on application to Desk C. 

Chateau Laurier, Ottawa, Canada 
ANGUS GORDON, Manager 
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“FRAMERS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE U.S.A\NO.8 


e 99 
VS — Fathers of the Republic 
ERHAPS South Carolina's best gi eee tee Betis wets id services of her two 
great sons — Charles Cotesworth Pinckney and Pinckney. Itcan truthfully be said of the 
arene their love of honor was greater than their love of power and deeper than their 
love of self. One played an im t part in the Louisiana Purchase — 
the other, while an envoy to France.was told that the use of money would 
avert war, and to this replied: “Millions for defense, but not one cent for tribute? 
Both devoted their eminent abilities toward framing our National Law: The 
Constitution of the United States, as it stands to-day, was built upon the 
framework of a plan first poo by Charles Pinckney: Ir was he who 
demanded that it contain freedom of religion, freedom of the press, habeas 
corpus and trial by jury. In political faith only did these two great men differ. 
Charles Pinckney was an ardent Democrat and Charles C. Pinckney a loyal 
Federalist,and was twice a candidate for President. It is easy to imagine the 
horror that these two great lovers of Personal Liberty would have expiessed 
if shown the pr Prohibition Laws of to-day. It is needless to say thatif 
alive they would VOTE NO wt such tyrannous ents upon the 
NATURAL RIGHTS OF MAN. The both believed in the moderate 
use of light wines and barley brews.They also believed in legislation which encour 
aged the Brewing Industry because they knew that honest Beer makes for 
true For 58 years Anheuser-Busch have been brewers of honest 
Bake and Senior Flap bones — de lied the knew to be 
for mankind. their great brand —BUDWEISER— because of its quality, 
purity, mildness and exquisite flavor, exceeds the sale of any other beer by 
millions of bottles;7500 people are daily required to keep pace with the 
public demand for BUDWEISER. 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH : ST. LOUIS. U.S.A. 

















Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant — covers 142 acres. 

















are the best three stories, in the order 
of their merit, to be awarded the prizes. 
In case, for any reason, any one or more 
of these twelve authors should be unable 
to act as judge, then the contest will be 
decided by the rest. 

Each of the judges will, of course, 
if he so wishes, vote for his own 
story first, so that the final result may 
probably be determined by the combined 
second, third and fourth choices of all 
the judges. This, however, will not affect 
the result. In case of a division among 
the judges, the Editors of Lire will cast 
the deciding vote. 

The final award will be announced as 
early as possible after the last story has 


judged strictly on its merits as a story. 

The stories will be published in LiFe 
as soon as possible after they are ac- 
cepted, and will be paid for on accept- 
ance upon the basis which has just been 
defined. When they have all been pub- 
lished, then the final awarding of the 
$1,750 in prizes will be made in the 
following manner: 

The Editors of Lire will first select, 
out of all the stories published, the 
twelve which are, in their judgment, 
the best. The authors of these twelve 
stories will then be asked to become 
judges of the whole contest, which will 
then include all the stories published. 
These twelve authors will decide which 
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Guess who wrote this frank, 
dramatic recital of an in- 
tensely colorful life. 


Here we see revealed the 
vivid, inner life of a woman 
who has tasted the joys of 
success, known the fickle 
favoritism of the theatre- 
going public, and drunk to 
the dregs the bitterness of 
despair. 


The author takes you into 
her full confidence and tells 
you just what life really 
means on the other side of 
the footlights. Don’t miss 
this human document 


Yousbodys 
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“ FIGURES CANNOT LIE” 





been published in Lire. Of this there 
will be due notice. Manuscripts will 
be accepted -from now on as fast as 
they can be read and passed upon. In 
every case they should be addressed, 
“To the Editor of Lire’s Short Story 
Contest, 17 West 31st Street, New York 
City,” and the author’s name and ad- 
dress should be plainly written upon the 
manuscript, which should be accom- 
panied by return postage in case of 
rejection. The editors will exercise due 
care in returning unavailable contribu- 
tions, but will not hold themselves respon- 
sible for loss. Contestants are advised 
to keep duplicate copies. 

All manuscripts must be at LiFe office 
by noon of Monday, October 4, 1015. 
No manuscript received after that date 
will be considered. Each contestant may 
send in as many manuscripts as he 
desires. 

If any of the rules of this contest are 
violated the Editors of Lire reserve the 
right to debar the contributions. 


A Lost Soul 


. HAT is the matter, mother?” 
The young man’s face, as he 

gazed at his mother, betrayed unusual 

anxiety. She was plainly troubled. 

“Tt’s about your father, dear,” she 
said, “but you must not question me. 
an 

She looked far out into the distance. 
Her noble, young son, however, was 
persistent. 

“Remember, mother, that it is your 
duty to tell me, your eldest son. What 
has father done? He who has always 
been such a good father. He hasn't 
committed any crime?” 

“Not quite.” 

“He hasn’t run off with 
woman?” 

“No. Yet I fear your father will 
never hereafter retain the respect of 
his fellow-men. Never again will his 
judgment be revered, his taste re- 
spected. He is lost to us.” 

“Quick, mother! Father 

The miserable woman buried her 
face in her hands. 

“Alas!” she murmured, 
father has just been appointed a mem- 
ber of the National Board of Censors 
for Moving-picture Shows.” 
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Copr. Life Pub. Co. 

















All’s Well That Ends Well 
Another Great Discovery 


Copr. Life Pub. Co 
Copr. Life Pub. Co. 





Keep Your Eye on the Ball E Be 


—_ Life Prints 


Color 


epi 


Think of a friend who may enjoy Who Did That ? 
Target Practice owning a few of these clever prints. 
Printed on fine plate-marked Bristol 
board, size 12x16 inches. 


Copr. Life Pub. Co. 
Copr. Life Pub. Co. 


Price 25 cents each. 


Shipped prepaid 
on receipt of remittance. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY =e = 
17 West 31st Street, New York How the Rumor Started 








PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 








LTFE: oil 








Turn the screw 
and the soap 








_Atbsolutely New! 


Palmolive—the new olive oil shaving 
soap. In a unique oval holder— 
LN with a thumbscrew at the bottom 
ik ? which advances the soap only as 
used. Sanitary and practical. Both 
/ the soap and the mechanical feature 

of the holder must appeal to every 
man who shaves himself. 


comes through 


































PALMOLIVE 
SHAVING STICK 


Palmolive Shaving Stick, the newest Palmolive product, was made 
especially for men with tender faces. The delightful qualities of Palm 
and Olive oils are as effective in a shaving soap as they are in Palmolive 
Toilet Soap, used by millions of discriminating women. 

These oils give Palmolive Shaving Stick its wholesome green color. 
They make the abundant lather which stands up, does not dry on the 
face or draw the skin. The beard is softened properly. There is no 
pull with Palmolive. 





Absolutely neutral—no free alkali to irritate and make the face sore 
after shaving. And no reminiscent soapy odor, when you are through. 
Palmolive has a refreshing faint Oriental perfume. 


The case for this new Palmolive is made of pure, non- 
corrosive aluminum in the convenient oval shape so easy 
to use and to pack. A key at the bottom of the case 
pushes up the soap as needed, without its touching the 
fingers. The cover protects the exposed part when not 
in use. The,oval shape is an extra convenience. 

Palmolive Shaving Stick keeps dry and in perfect con- 
dition to the last. The beveled edge at the top prevents 
water from running down around the soap to make it soft 
and soggy. You can use it up entirely, with as much << 
comfort at the last shave as when it was brand new. 

If your dealer has not yet secured his supply of 
Palmolive Shaving Soap write us, enclosing 25 cents, and 
we will send you a full-size package in the wonderful 
new aluminum holder, and also generous free samples of 
Palmolive Soap, Palmolive Cream and Palmolive Shampoo. 












B. J. JOHNSON SOAP COMPANY, Inc. 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 
Canadian Factory : 


\ 155-157 George Street 
‘\Toronto, Ont. 
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